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Fred Mather. 


Frep MATHER died at Cedar Island Lodge, on the Brule 
River, near Lake Nebagomain, Wis., on Wednesday of 
last week, February 14th. The sense of bereavement 
which the intelligence of his death has brought to those 
who knew him best will be shared by the wider circle, the 
unnumbered host;.of those to whom he had endeared 
himself “by the’ charm of his writings and the attractive 
personality’ which evealed in those writings. 
ief, indeed, that the letter 
‘a og received until 








Mr... ‘i wos: in Scotia: then-a small vik: 
lage, on. the Hudson,. 
, 1833. He was endowed with a full measure of 
ia he country boy’s interest in the birds and 
beasts and fishes and the ways of nature, and his bent 






in this direction was encouraged’ and fixed’for life by com-" 


panions whose tastes were congenial with his own. His 
first visit to the West was in 1849, when he went to 
Michigan and became acquainted with the wild turkey, a 
game bird then not rare in the Michigan wilderness. 
Later, come to man’s estate, we find him mining in Wis- 
consin, trapping in the Bad Ax country, now Vernon 
county,-Minnesota, and with a surveying party in Crow 
Wing’ county, Minnesota. 

Mr. Mather enlisted in the New York Volunteers as an 
orderly sergeant of the Seventh Artillery. It is told of 
him, by a friend who setved in the same regiment, that 
being without the slightest knowledge of soldiering, and 
finding that he had to drill his company, he studied by 
night to conceal his. ignorance, and next day exercised 
the men in what he had learned, and before six months 
had the’ reputation of being the best drill master in the 
regiment. When a vacant lieutenancy occurred the 
colonel ordered an examination of the sergeants for 
promotion, and Mather got the prize. He was again 
promoted‘ before his command left the defenses of Wash- 
ington for the front in 1864. At Spotsylvania three cap- 
tains of the Seventh were killed, and Col. Morris named 
Lieut. Mather for one vacancy “for gallant and meritori- 
ous conduct.” At Cold Harbor, Col. Morris was killed, 
and Lieut.-Col. Hastings named Mather for major for 
capturing a battery and turning the guns upon the enemy. 
These commissions never reached him, because he was 
surrounded ‘and captured while charging the works at 
Petersburg, Va., a few days later, while in command of 
the color company of the regiment. Although his com- 
mand. was surrounded, he personally saved the colors by 
burying them, and they were recovered after dark. He 
remained in the field under fire after burying the colors 
trying to bury his sword, but was driven in at the point 
of the bayonet, sword in hand. After twenty-five years 
the sword was returned to him, and he wore it on parades. 
He was a member of the Grand Army of the Republic and 
of the Loyal Legion. 

Mr. Mather ae fishcultu 
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in 1868, when the in- 


dustry was aa ae in it infaney, and everything connected 
2 fas gear sear Honeoye Falls Monro county, Y.; and 
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River opposite Albany, N. Y.,” ~‘Rugene G. 


began the artificial culture of trout. The sale of eggs and 
fry was at that time the most profitable part of trout 
farming, and Mr. Mather, with A. S. Collins and Dr. 
J. H. Slack, of New Jersey, called a meeting to agree on 
a scale of prices. This meeting was held in New York in 
1870, and a second one met in Albany in 1871, when the 
American Fishculturists’ Association was formed with 
some twenty members. The new association discussed 
the desirability of action by the general Government, and 
appointed George Shepherd Page as a committee of one to 
go to Washington and lay the matter before Congress. 
Out of this action grew the establishment of the United 
States Fish Commission, to which Prof. Spencer F. 
Baird was appointed in 1871. Prof. Baird employed Mr. 
Mather in shad hatching on the Potomac and Hudson 
rivers, and in 1874 sent him to Germany with 100,000 
shad eggs. 

In 1875, with Charles F. Bell, he invented the Bell and 
Mather cone for hatching shad, out of which grew the 
Chase jar and the McDonald jar. In 1877 Prof. Baird 
appointed him to the charge of foreign exchanges of eggs 
and fish. There were then constant exchanges with Ger- 
many, and shipments of eggs of trout, quinnat salmon 
and.lake whitefish to England, France and Holland. In 
1877 and 1878 Mr. Mather accompanied shipments to Ger- 
many. He devised the first refrigerating box for ship- 
ping salmon eggs to Europe, and succeeded in taking 100,- 
000 quinnat salmon eggs safely to Germany, in recognition 
of which achievement he received the thanks of. the 
Deutsche Fischerei Verein, a silver medal from the So- 


¢ Siete d’Acclimation of Paris, and a handsome testimonial 
~ from the King of Holland, sent through the inspector of 


fisheries... Again in 1880 for his invention of a way of 
packing salmon eggs for export to Europe he received a 
bronze medal at the World’s Fishery Exposition in Berlin 


~ in‘'1880. At Berlin he had charge of the American exhibit 


of angling’ and fishcultural apparatus. 

Returni tosthis country he was entrusted by *Mr. 
‘ , on of the Fish Commissioners of 
New York, with’ the mission of selecting a site on Long 
Island for a State fish hatchery, and upon, his recom- 
mendation the Cold Spring Harbor. hatchery was e&tab- 
lished, and he was put in charge of it. This position was 
held by him until 1895. Here, in addition to his other 
practical services to fishculture, he learned how to hatch 
over 70 per cent. of the adhesive eggs of the smelt; and 
discovered that the lobster is a biennial spawner. Last 
year Mr. Mather went to the Wisconsin Brule to assume 
direction of the extensive trout breeding enterprise there 
established of Mr. Henry C. Pierce, of St. Louis. Always 
a valued writer on fishcultural topics, he had completed 
shortly before his death the task of seeing through the 
press a new book on “Modern Fishculture in Fresh and 
Salt Water.” This is but a brief summary of the life 
work of one who in his chosen field has contributed no 
small measure of benefit to his age. In the history of fish- 
culture the name of Fred Mather must always hold high 
place, and his achievements must be accorded recognition. 








Mr. Mather was among the earliest writers for Forest 
AND STREAM; in its first volumes he told of his experiences 
in fishculture; and from that time forth he was one of the 
journal’s contributors, whose names are household words 
with its readers everywhere. Upon his return from the 
Berlin Fishery Exposition, he assumed the conduct of the 
angling columns, and held this post until his work at 
Cold Spring Harbor exacted all his attention. He was one 
of the organizers of the Rod and Reel Association, and 
one of the chief promoters of the fly-casting tournaments 
held under its direction. 

As a writer he was at his best in the series of papers 
“Men I Have Fished With.” Of these companions of 
his youth and maturity he wrote with loving pen. The 


wealth of material and the way in which it was used sur- 


prised and gratified his friends. It. was perceived that 
this man who had been all his life studying the fishes 
and the birds and the animals, had been studying men too; 
if he knew nature he also knew human nature. He 
showed a wonderful insight into the characters of ‘his 
fellows. The chapters are marked throughout by that 


sympathetic recognition which sees the best in one’s. 


companions; the sketches are surcharged with the phil- 
osophy of life; they are filled with humor—the kindliest of 
humor: it need not be said; and abound in the homely 


everyday practical wisdom which appeals to us all, and in. 


which we may all have share. There is never any strain- 
ing after effect, nor anything of affectation. The charm 
is in the simplicity, the directness, the unaffected manner, 
and the feeling, which we gain as we read, that we have 
here something which is genuine and true. Into these 
chapters, thus written in commemoration of the friends of 
his days afield, the writer must of necessity have put 
much of his own personality ; and as has been said, it was 
this personality as revealed in his writings that made for 
Fred Mather a place in the affections of his readers, 


THE NEW YORK FISH COMMISSION. 


WHEN the fish commissions of the various States were 
first established, they were for the most part made up of 
men who, of course, did not know much about fishculture 
—for the art was then in a rudimentary stage and no oneé 
knew very much about it—but were solid citizens who 
were thought to be so public spirited that the enterprise 
of restocking the waters might safely be entrusted to 
their hands. In this way it came about that the office 
of fish commissioner was one to which honor and public 
esteem were attached, but which was not necessarily of 
very decided practical benefit to the people. Afterward, as 
the fishculturists became educated and fishculture passed. 
from an experimental stage to an art of known principles 
and approved practices, wherein success depended upon 
the information and experience possessed by those im 
charge, the old. notion of a commissionership as an 
honorary office still persisted. When New York estab- 
lished a commission as a salaried board and the commis- 
sioners were given some political influence through their 
appointments, the office took on a political character, and 
men were appointed to it largely out of political con- 
sideration. For instance, Mr. Barnet H. Davis was 
made president of the Commission purely for the sake of! 
giving him the salary attached to the office and for what- 
ever political control he might exercise. This is as good 
an instance as occurs to us of an utterly incompetent in- 
dividual being given an important place in fishculture as a 
bestowal of “something just as good” in place of another’ 
office upon which his ambition had been fixed. 

It is reported that Governor Roosevelt’s desire is to. 
substitute for the present Commission of five members, 
which has charge of the fisheries, game and forests, three’ 
separate and distinct single-headed commissions. 

This is a plan concerning the wisdom of which there 
can be no two opinions. As has already been urged in 
these columns, there is no more reason for combining 
in a joint commission these diverse interests than for, 
uniting under one board of control the banking, the ex- 
cise and the public works. Each department should be 
intrusted to a commissioner fitted by education, character 
and ability to conduct it; and he should do his work, 
unhampered by connection with other departments. 

It can not be insisted upon too strongly that the head 
of each commission should be a practical man in his 
field, one who can initiate and execute for himself. The 
head of the forestry department should be a practical 
forester, one who has been educated as a forester, who 
knows the subject thoroughly, and can perform his 
duties without going to others for advice. The fish 
commissioner should be one who is a practical fishcul- 
turist, who can tell for himself what fish are suited for 
what waters, and who shall not be compelled to piece out 
his ignorance by blustering, blundering, bungling pre- 
tense, or by recourse to some one else who does know 
something. What is needed is ability at first-hand. 

Nor is there any reason whatever why the game and 
fish protecter service should not be entrusted to one re-. 
sponsible head, and be -not subject to consultation with 
a board, or to direction by a board. He should have 
personally. the appointment of his deputies throughout 
the State, just as the commissioner of excise appoints. his 
deputies; for the performance of their duty they should 
be responsible to him and to him alone, and in turn he 
should be held responsible for them and for the way in— 
which they do their work or fail to do it. Until the State 
of New York shall have for the great interests involved 
in these several resources, the guidance, control and ad- . 
ministration of competent single-headed commissions, it 
will simply be following on the blundering methods. 
which have been imposed upon it as an outgrowth of the 
olden time honorary fish commission system. 
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The Harriman Alaskan Expedition 
Itinerary. 


Ir was early in 1899 that Mr. E. H. Harriman, of New 
York city, having determined to make a trip to Alaska, 
conceived the idea of combining with his pleasure ex- 
cursion a contribution to science, and at the same time 
of giving a great amount of pleasure to a number of his 
fellows, by inviting a party of scientific men to accom- 
pany him on his journey. ; 

In the selection of his party he was assisted by Dr. 
C. Hart Merriam, of the Biological Survey, Washing- 
ton, D. C.; and Dr. Lewis R. Morris, of New York. 
These two gentlemen have a large acquaintance among 
men of the character whom Mr. Harriman wished to ask, 
and by the early spring the list of guests was practically 
made up. There were of necessity some declinations of 
the invitations given, but as finally made up the party 
stood as follows: oe 

Edward H. Harriman, host of the expedition. 

Mrs. Harriman, Misses Mary and Cornelia and Carol 
William Averell and Roland Harriman, of Arden, N. 
W. H. Averell, Mrs. Averell and Miss Elizabeth Averell, 
of Rochester, N. Y. : 

William H. Brewer, Yale University, botanist and 
geologist. 

John Burroughs, author, student of nature, West Park, 


, 
. 


Wesley R. Coe, Ph. D., assistant professor of compar- 
ative anatomy, Yale University; student of invertebrate 
life. 

Leon J. Cole, collector of vertebrate and invertebrate 
life, Ann Arbor, Mich. 

Fred V. Colville, botanist of the Department of Ag- 
riculture; authority on the flowering plants of western 
North America, Washington City. 

Edward S. Covrtis, official photographer, 
Wash. 

Dr. William H. Dall, honorary curator of mollusks in 
the Natiorfal Museum, Washington City; one of the 
earliest American explorers of Alaska, familiar with it 
for thirty years, and probably better acquainted with its 
history, geography and resources than any one. 

Fred S. Dellenbaugh, artist, Cragsmore, N. Y. 

. B. Devereux, mining engineer, Glenwood 
Springs, Col. 

Miss Dorothea Draper, New York city. 

Daniel G. Elliott, curator of zoology in the Field 
Columbian Museum, Chicago, IIl.; ornithologist, mam- 
malogist, explorer and author. 

Benjamin K. Emerson, professor of geology in Am- 
herst College, Amherst, Mass. 

B. E. Fernow, professor forestry of Cornell University. 
Formerly U. S. Forester, Department of Agriculture. 

Dr. A. K. Fisher, ornithologist of the United States 
Biological Survey, Washington City. 

Louis A. Fuertes, bird artist, Ithaca, New York. 

Henry Gannett, chief geographer of the United States 
Geological Survey, Washington City. 

R. Swain Gifford, artist, New York city. 

G. K. Gilbert, geologist of the United States Geolog- 
ical Survey, Washington City. 

Dr. George Bird Grinnell, New York city. 

D. G. Inverarity, Seattle, Wash., assistant to the pho- 
tographer. 

es L. Johns, stenographer, Washington City. 

Thomas H. Kearney, Jr., assistant botanist of the De- 
partment of Agriculture, Washington City 

Charles A. Keeler, ornithologist and author; director 
of the Museum of California, Academy of Sciences, San 
Francisco. 

Capt. Luther S. Kelly, scout, Washington, D. C. 

T. Kincaid, entomologist, Seattle. 

Dr. C. Hart Merriam, Chief of the United States 
Biological Survey, Washington City. 

Dr. Lewis Rutherford Morris, physician to the ex- 
pedition, New York city. ‘ 

-_— Muir, specialist on glaciers, and author, Martinez, 


Seattle, 


al. 
Rey, Dr. George F. Nelson, chaplain, New York city. 
Dr. Charles Palache, geologist of Harvard University, 
Cambridge, Mass. 
Robert Ridgway, curator of birds in National Mu- 
seum, Washington City. 
_William E. Ritter, professor of biology in the Univer- 
= California, Berkeley, Cal. 
Je Alton Saunders, botanist of the South Dakota ex- 
periment station. : 
Edwin C. Starks, preparator of the United States Bio- 
logical Survey, Washington City. 
ouis F. Timmerman, New York city. 
Dr. William Trelease, Director of Shaw Botanic Gar- 
os. an 
r war . Trudeau, Jr., assistant physician 
the expedition, New York. , a Tr 
The Harriman expedition left New York by special 
train May 23, and proceeded westward over the New 
York Central, Lake Shore, Chicago & Northwestern 
and Union Pacific Railroads, making no stops until 
Idaho was reached, where they visited the wonderful 
‘ Shoshone Falls. Returning to the railroad, they con- 
tinued the journey, spent a day on the swift steamer 
traveling down the Columbia River, left Portland May 


30, and on May 31, at Seattle, embarked on the steamer” 


George W. Elder for the North. All along the road they 
had been picking up different members of the party, and 
at Seattle the last of these joined them. The sail over 
Puget Sound occupied a night, and the morning found 
the ship at the wharf at Victoria, Vancouver Island. A 
few hours were spent here, and while some of the men 
collected marine invertebrates along the harbors, others 
visited the town, and the Provincial Museum, where the 
natural history exhibit, in charge of the curator, Mr. 
John Fannin, proved very interesting. . 
Sailing northward from Victoria, through the inside 
passage, the ship threaded the beautiful inlets, stopping 
at Wrangell and at Juneau. where the great Treadwell 
mine was inspected. This is one of the largest known 
bodies of ore, the Homestake, in the Black Hills, being 


Spee sence tem. Be doce ant Saati teh beast Ee 0 
gold mi er resembling @ great open quarry. 

ore body is feet wide. a) See be oe 
ott | ouly $450 pet ton, It can thus be p ly 
wo 
at work crushing 1,600 tons of ore each day. . 

From Juneau the party proceeded to the head of Lynn 

Canal, landing at Skagway.. From this point a railway 

been built over the White Pass, which is the gateway 
to the famed Klondyke. When the Harriman party 
reached Skagway in early June the road had been com- 
pleted to the summit of the Pass, a distance of a little 
more than twenty miles, in which it climbed 2,864 feet 
above tide level. Since then the road has been com- 
pleted twenty miles further to Lake Bennett, which is the 
head of steamboat navigation on this branch of the 
Yukon River. - 

The railway winds up along the hillside, seedy rising 
higher and higher above the narrow stream valley. It 
follows in a general way the trail up which the first 
miners struggled on their way to the gold fields, and 
evidences of their passage are still to be seen in the 
dead horses, rotting fragments of clothing, and rusty 
utensils—articles abandoned from time to time as the 
way grew harder and the loads relatively heavier. Of the 
horrors of that passage no adequate account has ever 
been written. For much of the distance the way was 
wide enough only for one, or at most two animals. Men 
were streaming up the valley as thickly as they could 
travel; others were coming down, returning for their 
loads; horses were falling, giving out or dying; at every 
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Sitka was vis next, | ' 
this quaint old town. ‘of 


climbed, collections were : on Jatkson 
Museum inspected, and on the g there, which 
happened to be Trinity Sunday of the Greek Church, a 
service was attended in the old Russian Church. From 
Sitka the party steamed to Yakutat Bay, going to the 
extreme head of the bay, making collections on its 
shores, and examining and mnneing the glaciers about it. 
The ship had now gone beyond region usually vis- 
ited by tourists and treated of in the guide books, and 
from this point on much of what they were to see would 
be wholly new to a majority of the party. E : 

After leaving Yakutat Bay, the next landing point 
was Orca, near the mouth of the Copper River, a 
region much her: by the transportation compa- 
nies during the Klondyke excitement, but reported b: 
all who have visited it to be absolutely barren of gold. 
Orca is a very small settlement, consisting of a 
cannery and its store. It has, however, a post office 
and is a stopping place for certain steamships which ply 
to the Bering ; ; 

From Orca the ship proceeded to Prince William 
Sound, a body of water which has not been mapped and 
of which little is known. It is a region of deep fiords 
and tremendous glaciers, and so far as these ice rivers 
and their work goes, is perhaps the most interesting 
point in Alaska. Here many unexpected discoveries 





SUMMIT OF WHITE PASS. LOOKING WESTWARD, JUNE, 1899. 
Photo by E. S. Curtis. Copyright, 1899, by E. H. Harriman. 


step something happened to delay progress. Add to this 
the scarcity of food, the bitter temperature of an Arctic 
winter, and some slight notion may be had of the diffi- 
culties and discouragements of the way. Nothing save 
the actual experience, however, can make real to the 
imagination what the men suffered who struggled and 
fought along this trail. 

he railroad is built with rare engineering skill, and 
the scenery from the car windows is wild and beautiful. 
Everywhere on either side of the valley are evidences of 
the action of the great glacier, which once filled this 
gorge, in the smoothing and rounding of the rocks on 
either side, and the manner in which a series of vertical 
steps are cut on both sides of the valley from the stream 
bed high up on the mountain side. These steps no doubt 
indicate the- periods in which the size of the glacier was 
stationary, alternating with others when it was melting 
rapidly. 

During much of the ascent the timber, where it grows, 
is of good size, but near the summit it becomes very 
small. In some places the mountain side has been 
burned over by forest fires. Owing to the great amount 
of precipitation here the hillsides are deep-covered with 
moss. sually this is very wet, but in a time of great 
drought it may become dry, and then easily catches fire. 
A fire burning on these very steep hillsides rushes up 
the slope much as flames would rush up through an 
elevator shaft. or along a burning match held flame 
downward. .-As the fire burns upward the draft helps 
it more and more. On the other hand, the fire pro- 
gresses down the hill very slowly, creeping back much 
as on the prairie a fire works back against the wind. 


- Reindeer moss was seen from shortly above the level 


of the town,.and when the summit was approached a 
beautiful white-belled heather grows over the hillside. 
At the summit the crowbe (Empetrum) was seen, 
still carrying last autumn’s black berries, on which the 
geese and curlew feed. At the summit there were still 
heavy banks.of snow, in many places hard enough to 
walk over, but now and then letting one slip through: 

Here the bird collectors secured a number of North- 
ern birds; and a party of the Biological Survey workers, 
on their way to the Yukon, met with near here, had 
take some white-tail a. 

Going up:the hill the climb had been long-and slow, 
‘but going down, the train moved more rapidly. Shortly 
after Skagwav was reached. the party assembled on 
the ship to sail for Muir Inlet. 

In and. about Glacier Bay.’ or Muir I 
week was spent in the neighborhood of 
glaciers, which here reach the sea. Over some of them 


ae 


were made, which the geologists and geographers will 
in due time make public. After their study of this point 
a brief visit was made to Cook’s Inlet, from which the 
ship steamed to Kadiak Island. On the way a of 
collectors was left at Kukak Bay, on the Alaska Pen- 
insula, in order to make collections at a point which 
up to that time had never been visited by naturalists. 
Some little time was spent at different points on Kadiak 
Island, and the Fourth of July was celebrated while the 
ship was in the harbor of Kodiak. 

From. Kodiak the route was westward. A party of 
naturalists was left at Unga, in the Shumagin Islands, 
to wait there until the ship returned from Bering Sea. 
Stops were made at Dutch Harbor in Unalaska, at 
Bogoslof Volcano, and again at Plover Bay in Siberia. 
From there the ship crossed to Port Clarence, spending 
a day or two there among the whalers, which were 
waiting for the ice to clear from the Arctic Ocean before 
starting on their cruise. 

This was the most northerly point reached, and on 
leaving Port Clarence the course was to St. Lawrence 
Island, and later to Hall and St. Matthew’s Islands; 
then back by much the same route followed on the 
journey northward, to Kodiak, Cook’s Inlet, Yakutat 
vay and Seattle. 

eattle was reached July 31, after an absence of sixty 
days, during which the vessel had steamed 9,000 miles 
and visited many strange places. 

The members of the expedition, most of whom had 
heard stories of the almost continuous rain to be ex- 
pected on the voyage, were very much astonished at 
the weather that they actually encountered. Much of 
the time the skies were clear and blue, and the sun warm. 
Now and then there was a rainy day, and sometimes 
foggy weather, but there was nota single storm, and 
hardly a day when the wind blew freshly. 

It must be understood that at every stop made the 
scientific men of the party were busily cunplaned in se- 
curing specimens of various kinds and in sttdying the 
local conditions. The result was that large collections 
were made in zoology, botany, geo and eth . 
Many birds, hitherto rare, were found in considera 
numbers, and it is al her probable that when the in- 
vertebrates. collected shall have been worked up many 
new species will be found among them. Perhaps the 
most important results of the expedition were the ‘ad- 
ditions to geographical knowledge, Waters hitherto. un. 


un- 
known were entered and explored,- 
glaciers discovered and mapped. An a fsive bond ord, 


whose existence was not suspected, and a splendid 
glacier running into it at its head, were named by the 








fn, 24, 1900.5 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


143 





geographers of-the expedition after Mr, Harriman. It 
was ascertained that most of the glaciers whieh have 
nitherto been known and explored are growing, amaller. 
In Siberia and at Port - ce, interesting opportun- 
ities were had of seeing the Eskimo living in their prim- 
itive condition, in huts made from the bones of whales 
and covered with skins, and traveling in boats of skin, 
the kayaks and. umiaks, of-which all have read, but 
which so few have seen. . : Y , 

The wonderfully favorable weather enjoyed during this 
trip“weve the travelers unusual o nities for viewing 
the marvelous scenery of the Alaskan coast. They were 
especially fortunate in obtaining unobstructed views ofthe 
St. Elias and Fairweather Alps, as well as of the beauti- 
ful mountains of the Alaska Peninsula. This good 
weather was especially favorable also for the photog- 
raphers, who, as a matter of fact, were perhaps the hard- 
est worked people on the ship. Several thousand pho- 
tographs were taken, which, while chieflly devoted to 
the magnificent scenery of the coast, include great num- 
bers of natural history objects, as well as many views 
of the natives. 

Much of the success of the expedition was due to the 
excellence of the ship and her equipment, and to. the 
abler manner in. which she was handled by Capt. Doran 
and his officers and crew. The selection of the ship and 
officers, and the preparations for the voyage were made 
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him, so he end shuffled it off as he ran. $0, ye 
joicing ‘to see thém apparently wu came wi 
sight and hail of the truants, who might have heard his 
loud pantifig before he called, if their ears had not been so 
intently turned elsewhere. 

“Oh, Unc’ Lisher! We seen——,” Sammy cried, too 
full of his wonderful ‘story to realize guiltiness, but the 
old man cut him short with an unwonted sharpness. 

“Sammy Lovel! you desarve a-hidin’, an’ I guess you'll 
git- / tew, when your father gets hum an’ comes tu 

ow ” 

“Don’t care,” Sammy resumed, not to be denied the 
telling of his story. “We seen the awfullest thing, an’ I 
shot him right in the face an’ eyes, an’ he come daown 
ker-lummux, ’most onto us, an’ tore Sissy’s clo’es, an’ we 
run an’ I guess he’s dead or gone, an’ Sissy da’sn’t go, nor 
Drive, an’ le’s we go an’ see. My! if he didn’t holler!” 

“You be’n a-tellin’ "baout seein’ critters consid’able, 
long back, an’ I reckon you kinder dreamt ’em nights an’ 
fixed ’em up daytimes ’till you be’lieved ’em, but I’m 
feared you’re making up this ’ere, aouten a hul side o’ 
luther,” Uncle Lisha said, in a tone so severe that 
Sammy’s heart was near breaking. “An’ you hooked your 
daddy’s gun, an’ run away wi’ Sis, wi’aout askin’ !” 

“No, Unc’ Lisher,” the boy protested, swallowing first 
at a lump which would not go down. “Daddy tol’ me I 
might go huntin’ wi’ his gun ‘one o’ these days,’ an’ you 
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under direction.of Mr. A. L. Mohler, President of the 
Oregon Railway and Navigation Company. 

At different points during the voyage the party was in- 
creased by representatives of the! great eomuiercial com- 
panies im Alaska, each of whom accompanied the ship 
through regions of which he is especially familiar. These 
were Capt. Humphreys, of the Pacific Steam Whaling 
Company; Mr. Washburn, of the Alaska Commercial 
Company, and Mr. J. Stanley-Brown, of the N. A. Com- 
mercial Company. The presence of these gentlemen 
added much to the interest of the trip. 

The journeyings of the Harriman Alaska Expedition 
were in all respects delightful, interesting and instruc- 
tive. The trip will remain through life a bright remem- 
brance to all those who took part in it. Some of its 
phases, as witnessed by one of the members, will be de- 
scribed in subsequent chapters. GB. G. 


Sam’s Boy. - XIII. 


CONGRATULATING himself on his success in escaping for 
awhile from story-telling, Uncle Lisha hammered and 
stitched in great contentment until at last he became aware 
that an unusual and protracted interval of silence was per- 
vading the premises, and as he held it to be a sure sign 
that the children were asleep or in mischief if they were 
quiet, he thought it time to inform himself in which 
condition’ they were now, praying that it might be the 


st. 

He went to the shop door and looked abroad, but 
they were nowhere to be seen. Then he looked into the 
kitchen, hoping to see the pair lying asleep on the settee, 
but it was-empty and silent. As he cast a glance around 
the. room, he noted the chair set out of place and the 
empty gunhooks above it, whereat he conjectured at once 
that mischief had been brewing, and hurried out of doors 
in great anxiety. The prodigious fuss he made in moving 


old hens from their songs of contentment and leisurely 
strolling; and sent them cackling and scampering; and 
his repeated stentorian calls, “Sam-mee! Children!” 
response. 

thought was to make at once for the nearest 
woods, whither the truants would naturally betake them- 
so he looked into the cistern, 
its proper e, afid then he 
went behind’ the woodshed as a likely resort from ob- 
77 of it, the roar: of a gun 
the woods in the véry direc- 
; it without further 





said it was ‘one 0” these days,’ an’ so we went, an’ we did 
see a awful big thing up a tree an’ I shot him, an’ daown 
he come, an’ we run aout here. Didn’t he an’ didn’t we, 
Sis?” 

Polly nodded repeated emphatic affirmatives to his 
statement, and Uncle Lisha was so far convinced as to 
ask, “Where was ’t?” 

“Come ‘on, an’ I'll show ye!” cried Sammy, and led 
on across the brook, when he fell back to Uncle Lisha’s 
side and pointed rather than led the way. ; 

“Better gi’ me the gun,” said the latter, taking the 
weapon and carrying it at a ready for all his skepticism. 

A few steps further brought them to the scene of the 
late encounter; and there in the midst of torn mold and 
scattered leaves lay a great Canadian lynx, outstretched 
as the last breath had left it, the half-open mouth dis- 
playing the sharp fangs and lolling tongue, one glazed yel- 
low eye glaring blankly, the other pierced by a shot, oozing 
blood from its empty socket. Even stark dead it was a 
wicked looking brute, and the sudden, unexpected sight 
of it made the boy start, as it did the old man. 

“Good airth an’ seas, it’s a lynk!” he shouted. 

“A lynk?” Sammy repeated in great perplexity. “Why 
—why—he don’t look a mite like them ’at I see behind the 
orchard!” 

“Yes, sir, a lynk it is, as sure as guns,” said Uncle 
Lisha. “You see he’s a‘raal giniwine one, an’ yourn 
wa’n’t, ezackley. Wal, wal, wal, you be a buster, Bub, an’ 
I'm praoud on ye, an’ so’ll your daddy be; but you 
didn’t orter hooked the gun, an’ I s’pect you orter git a 
lickin’.” : 

He lifted the animal by a hing leg and throwing it over 
his shoulder, led out of the woods, and then when Polly 
had her fill of wondering, fearful admiration over the 
grim trophy, the party set forth homeward, Sammy bear- 

ing a part of the burden by a forepaw. As they ap- 
proached the house, Uncle Lisha and a ae eee the 
lynx, Polly walking behind, now regarding the dead beast 
with awed admiration, now casting rueful eyes upon her 
torn skirt, but for which she would have at once run 
home to brave a scolding for the honor of being the first 
to tell the story of the great adventure, and Drive now 
and then venturing a neck-stretching sniff at the terrible 
cat, and springing away in fresh accession of fear when- 
ever the free forepaw ne toward him. Aunt Jerusha, 
Huldah and Sam came forth to meet them. 

Finding the house deserted, they wondered gréatly at 
the ‘cause, as they scoured the premises for the tenants 
lately left in charge, and wondered more when they dis- 
covered the strange procession. : 


“What in time hes Uncle Lsher Aad, a-shootin’?” Sam 
gueried, walking very slowly and looking very inténtly at 
the burden borne by the old 

*“Looks ju’ »like 


and the boy. 
a string ef, Bathe’ taid Huldah. 


oS IT 


“Pidjins, is *t, or pa’tridges? Wal, the’s a snag on 
pst 


“My sakes alive, I should say as much,” Aunt Jerusha 
declared, polishing her glassés with a corner of her apron 
for a clearer observation. “Wal, I might ’s well go ‘long 
back in an’ put on my ev’day gaownd an’ apron, an’ git 
ready for: pickin’.” 

“T callate'the pup got a coon treed, an’ Uncle Lisher 
went af’ shot him. By mighty, I hope so, it’ll du ’em 
both a pile o’ good!” said Sam, without withdrawing his 
intent gaze. 

“An” Bub, tew! He feels as praoud as if he’d done it,” 
said Huldah, glad fer her boy’s gladness. “Jest see him 
stub an’ brace, will ye? Oh, dear, next thing he'll hafter 
hev a gun,” and she sighed gently. 

“By the gre’t horn spoon, it’s a lynk!” Sam burst out. 
“T thought ’t was cur’ous a coon hedn’t no more tail! 
Hurrah for you, Uncle Lisher! Killed more’n you could 
fetch home alone, didn’t ye? Say, did the pup tree him?” 

“Not nary one,” the old man panted, as he came up and 
let fall his end of the bulky, but light, burden. © “This 
’ere boy shot the crittur all hisself ’fore I come anigh! 
He'll hafter tell haow he got his gun, I guess, hisself. I 
told him I guessed you’d ortu lick him, but don’t believe 
you will.” 

“Sis seen him fust!” the boy cried, in glow of 
magnanimity, and then for himself, “Unc’ Lisher said ’t 
was ‘one 0’ these days’ !” 

“Never mind about that naow,” said Sam. “You don’t 
mean tu say Sammy shot the crittur, Uncle Lisher?” 

“T du, sartain; naow haow was ’t, Sammy ?” 

Then, while the two women purred over them, the two 
children began in one voice to tell the story, and Sam 
listened attentively and did his best to unravel the thread 
of it out of the babel of voices, 

“Wal, Bub,” he asked, when it was finished in a way 
and for that time, “does this ’ere lynk look consid’able 
like the one you was tellin’ o’ seein’ down by the orchard ?” 

“No gre’t, but I guess, mebby, that wa’n’t a reg’lar one,” 
said Sammy, in some confusion. 

The news of the Lovel’s boy’s exploit went like ‘wild 
fire, and the townsfolk came flocking to the house to see 
the lynx and its youthful slayer, who was in some 
danger of being puffed up with his sudden fame, but on 
the whole carried himself with commendable modesty, and 
never failed to give his sister due credit for discovery of 
the beast. 

Among the first visitors on the following day was 
Gran’ther Hill, stamping up the path in exceedingly grim 
good humor. 

“Good mornin’, Cap’n Hill. Come over tu see the 
lynk? Wal, he’s right raound here in the woodshed,” 
Sam said, going out to lead the way. 

“Mornin’. o, I wouldn’t give a sow-markee tu see 
no lynk—seen more on ’em ’an I wanted tu when I was 
a-trappin’ saple. I want tu see that little divil o’ yourn 
’at shot him all by hisself, I hearn! Stole yer gun an’ 
p'inted for the woods! By the Lord Harry, I didn’t 
s’pose there was any o’ that sort o’ boys bein’ raised 
oe Joseph’s boys wouldn’t du no sech a 
thing, if they be my gran’sons. Josi’d tackle a lynk 
spunky ’nough if the lynk come tu him, but he wouldn’t 
pick no quarrel with the crittur. But yourn pitched right 
in, S’pos’n’ we take a squint at the tarnal crittur,” he 
said, and moved toward the woodshed, where the lynx ley 
in state, stretched to full length on a work-bench. 

It so happened that Sammy was under the bench, in 
search of a bit of board to make a toy table for Polly 
when the two entered, and remained there undiscovered 
by them, not at first with any thought of hiding nor eaves- 
dropping, and at last through sheer bashfulness. 

“By the Lord Harry, he’s a’ ol’ buster!’ Gran’ther Hill 
declared, in surprised admiration. “Tell ye what, he’d 
a-gin the young uns a tough one ’f he’d only be’n 
wounded, but that leetle scamp o’ yourn took him plum 
in the head—put one eye clean aout! Double Bs, was the 
shot ?” 

“Yes, an’ some threes—it was loaded for a coon,” Sam 
answered, 

“An’ the tarnal leetle scamp hooked yer gun an’ sneaked 
off huntin’! It’s tew bad, layin’ sech temptations afore a 
boy, Lovel! You'd orter git him a gun of his own ’at 
he wouldn’t hafter steal.” 

“T be’n a-thinkin’ mebby,” Sam said, and if the hidden 
listener could have quite believed his ears he could not 
have withheld some audible expression of joy. 

“You see your gun’s *baout as long an’ heavy as my 
ol’ Deliverence, an’ he can’t hol’ it arm’s len’th, an’ so 
long in the stock I don’t see haow he can reach the 
tricker. You wanter git him one ’at he can handle, Lovel,” 
and Sammy did not hear his father’s reply, as the two 
went out and left him free to come forth. - Presently he 
heard his father calling him, and went to him and the old 
veteran with a brightness in his eye and withal a shame- 
facedness whereof they did not guess the cause, 

“Here’s Cap’n Hill come tu see you, Sammy. He’s be’n 
a-lookin’ at your animil,’”” Sam informed him. 

“Yes, I wanter shake hands wi’ ye an’ tell ye ’t ’m 
— on ye, if ye be sech a tarnal leetle fool as to go 

untin’ wil’ beasts on yer own hook! But I like yer 
spunk, if ye did hook yer daddy’s gun. Did he lick ye 
for that? No? Wal, you desarved it, but ye won’t du so 
agin.” 

Sammy’s heart swelled with pride at the patriarch’s 
— praise, and he felt that he ought to be very grate- 

ul that he was not whipped, as all seemed to agree he 
deserved, though he did not understand why. 

“That ’ere Antwine Canuck’s a-comin’ tu see the show,” 
Gran’ther remarked with disgust, intently scrutinizing an 

approaching re. “I got enough o’ his breed when I 


, 


_was in Canerdy along wi’ Seth Warner, an’ I guess I'll 
go in an’ see Lisher,” and with that entered the shop, at- 
tended by Sam 


“Well, seh, Bawb, Ah’ll hear you ketch some pussy. 
Dat so, prob/ly?” Antoine asked,as he drew near Sammy, 
“No, it’s a lynk, Mr. Antwine, ’baout as big a one as 
ever I see,” Sammy answered, resenting such belittling of 
his exploit. “Come an’ look at him,” and he led the way 

into the shed with the air of the owner of a menagerie. _ 
“Huh!” Antoine ejaculated at the first sight of the - 
formidable looking brute; then quickly reassuring him- 
self; “Oh, dat was one leetly loupcervier! Ah’ll use for 
kee? it in Canada jes’ sem you mices. Oh, lot of it, Ah tol’ . 
you. Ah’ll keel em on mah henroos’ good many tam; jeg’ 
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touch hol’ of hees hin’ leg an’ strack a stone wid hets 
head of it, sem any cats.” 
y could not forbear expressing doubt as to this. 
“I don't b'lieve anyb'dy could kill our ol’ brindle Tom 
so,” he said. ; 

“Oh, yas; dat jes’ heasy lak ile,” Antoine asserted, with 
perfect assurance. “Honly you got for be sure you keel 
it ‘nough, ‘cause cat gat nan life. Prob’ly dat loupcervier 
got for be keel ’baout height more tam, ‘cause sech leetly 
boy hant be hable for keel it all up wid one shoot,” 

Sammy found little satisfaction in acting as showman 
to such an audience, and slipped out quite uncere- 
moniously, whereupon Antoine went to the shop. Gran’- 
ther Hill retreated to the kitchen, but was not left long in 
peace, for presently Mrs. Purington arrived, burdened 
with more than her usual “feelin’s,” which were not re- 
lieved when she heard a circumstantial acount of the kill- 
in of the lynx. ; . 

eaving deep sighs during the recital, when it ended she 
said, “So that’s what’s come tu the gaownd o’ my own 
spinnin’ an’ weavin’, which I colored it likewise wi’ my 
own hands, tu be tore tu ribbons by wil’ cats! An’ that 
innercent child tu be led inter the jaws o’ death, as it ware, 
by her own an’ only brother arter him a-stealin’ of his 
father’s gun loaded dangerous! Oh, dear me, suzzy day! 
But it hain’t no more’n was tu be nat’rally expected, not 
one mite more! What's goin’ tu be become o’ that ’ere boy 
is turrible tu think on!’ 

Sniffing hard at her smelling bottle, she fixed a stead- 
fast, sorrowful gaze upon her grandson, who was begin- 
ning to realize that a hero’s wreath is entwined with 
thorns. But Gran’ther Hill dulled their sharpness when 
glowering on Mrs. Purington, and emphasizing his words 
with a crescendo of thumps of his staff, he growled in his 
defense. : 

“T’ll tell ye what, marm, won't be become on him. He 
won't grow up no puddin’-headed, chicken-hearted, tew- 
good-for-tu-live sorter chap. He'll known which end of a 
gun shoots, an’ haow tu shoot it, an’ he won’t be afeared 0’ 
the divil, an’ if the’ comes a time endurin’ of his life ‘at 
his country needs a sojer, she'll know where to find 
one, an’ a mighty good one, tew, if some blasted ol’ fool 
don’t turn tu an’ spile him!” And he went stamping out 
doors and down the path. 

The lynx was taken to the store where Clapham was 
glad to keep it as long as he could for the customers it 
attracted. One day a college professor came from Bur- 
lington, and offered five dollars for the animal to place in 
the museum of his institution, and this, with the five 
dollars bounty paid by the State, constituted wealth which 
seemed inexhaustible, until Sammy learned that such a 

un as he wanted would cost ten dollars. Then he knew 
coe to invest it, but he felt that his sister ought to share 
it, and a gun would do her no good. . 

Then one never-forgotten November day his father 
came home from Vergennes and brought from the old 
gunsmith Seavers a brand new fowling-piece with a per- 
cussion lock and a walnut stock and a silver sight—a 
beauty of a gun in those days. There was also a doll for 
Polly, with white and pink cheeks, cherry-red lips, real 
flaxen hair. and eyes as blue as the sky, and that could be 
made to shut in a way that was wonderful, if not life-like. 
She was clad in raiment which was a realization of 
Polly’s dreams of Malviny’s wardrobe, and brought with 
her a tea set of the brightest pewter. 

Gun, doll and their outfits were the admiration of 
grown-up folk, and the happy owners made many of their 
young mates happy by sharing their use. Not that ay 
ever lent his gun to even his best friend, but going wit 
it, for that was a rule his father taught him strict ad- 
herence to: nor that the new doll ever went abroad but 
in charge of her mistress; nor the tea set ever lent except 
in her care, though there was not another dish in Danvis 
that ‘vas not freely lent in case of necessity. 

Row ann E. Rostnson. 
[To BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.] 


Bill’s Luck. 


BY EDWARD A. SAMUELS. 


“SomE one writ it out long ago that the lame and the 
lazy are provided for,” said the old backwoodsman as 
we took our seats on the rustic benches in the porch of 
his little cabin for our after-dinner smoke, “and its true 
as preachin’,” he added. Not that Bill’s lame, neither is he 
special lazy, but, somehow, things come his way, easy. 

“Bill was born under a lucky star, and he’s got so uset 
to good luck that, durn the critter, he takes it as natral 
as breathin’.” i ; 

“Bill ain’t shiftless, I’ll say that for him ev’ry time, but 
he’s easy goin’ as ’twere, and he gits his share and more, 
too, without half tryin’. I dessay you've seen sich afore 
now. 

“I could okkipy the hull arternoon tellin’ "bout Bill’s 
luck”—Bill was the old man’s nearest neighbor—‘but 
you'd get tired listenin’ to it. 

“He had er line of traps last winter over on the North 
Branch and along the side of Ball Mountain; his line was 
in a good trappin’ section, but it run only "bout six or 
eight miled. I had line all er ten miled long and in a 
heap better fur kentry, but he got almost twicst as many 
pelts as I did, and without tryin’ near as hard. 

“Why, he harf the time left his traps to run theirselves, 
while I tended mine, proper, right along, and kept um 
cleaned out ey’ry time snow fell. 


fisher cat or an otter, while Bill had ther critters rainin 
down on him. I recken he got all of er couple or thi 
hundred dollars’ wuth in the season. He trapped ten 
fisher cats, fer sure, and twicst as many mink, not to men- 
tion musquash, foxes, and er couple of I:civee” (Loup- 
cervier) lynx. : : c 
“*Twas kind of aggravatin’, too, to see him come in, 
ca’m like and smokin’ his pipe, lookin’ as if he didn’t 
care what he got, and he totein’ six or eight nice pelts. 
“Bill and me was allers good friends; in fact, he was 


too easy goin’ to make enemies or rub any one’s fur the- 


wrong way, but, all the same, I uset to kind’er feel as if, 
I. wasn’t 
kickin’. 


nsf 


I thought, some days. * 
I was doin’ big work if I brung in er mink or two, Or «ms. 2me goods. 


_ and 
ardly gittin’ my share, but ’twasn’t any use. 
“Yes, things come Bill’s way easy. There’s a farmer ° 







over ‘A Clifton who had a darter, or ruther an adopted 
dart... though she wasn’t exactly adopted nither, only 
tak.n when she was a young one out of some charity 
hone aud given her clothes and keep and schoolin’ fer 
what she could do around the house. 

“She grew up inter as fine er gal as you'd see in er 
day’s journey, and ev’ry young man in parts tried 
his level best to spark with her. Oh, yes; she could have 
had her pick, and no mistake; but she would’nt have ary 
one of um; she acted just like a contrairy trout that won’t 
rise to your best flies, but jumps for some home made, 
ornery fly that is dropped near it. 

“Jess so with her. Bill ot a’quainted with her at the 
county fair, and some how they seemed to hitch 
up tergether all ’twonst, and fust thing we knew, 
he was keepin’ company wi th her, reglar, and, 
by gum,they wuz married in less than two months 
from the time they fust met. Yes, Bill’s luck was allers 
thar, but that streak ain’t ended yit, fur lately thar was 
er lawyer over to thar house askin’ er lot er questions of 
the gal, and it looks now as if she will come into er heap 
of money afore long, fur she turns out to be the only 
livin’ heir of an old aunt who died richern mud. They 
traced the gal to ther charity home and then ’twas easy 
to find her arter that. Lor there’s no eend to what I 
could tell yer "bout Bill’s luck. Last spring he went 
down ter York to sell what furs he had,and come to figger 
it up he had all of three hundred dollars’ worth; and seein’ 
he was goin’, I let him take mine along to sell, too. My 
pelts was wuth about two hundred dollars, so he had 
clost onto five hundred dollars’ wuth all told. 

“When he got on ther train he went inter the ‘smoker,’ 
and ‘twan’t long afore he got a’quinted with two or three 
of the men in the car, and barnby they proposed a game 
er keeards. 

“What yer want ter play?’ ast Bill. 

““Oh, euchre, poker, hig -low-jack, or any old game 
jest ter pass ther time,’ sez one of ’em who turned out ter 
be er drummer goin’ back to the city. 

‘All right,’ sez Bill. ‘I don’t mind, I kin play euchre 
sum, but never saw poker played, though I’ve heerd of 
it.’ 

“Wall, it didn’t take ’em long to make up thar party 
and git seated at one of the tables. Bill had ther drum- 
mer for his pard’ner, and the other two players was a 
“a er cattle dealers. 

“They was a putty decent crowd to play keerds with, 
and Bill allowed he was havin’ er good time. Wall, they 
played euchre fer an hour or so, when the drummer said 
it was gittin’ kind er tejous like, and he theught it would 
liven things up if they’d change ter poker. 

““QOh,’ sez Bill, ‘I don’t know the fust thing about 
poker. I told yer so afore.’ 

“*You can learn easy enuff,’ spoke up one of the cattle 
men. ‘All you’ve got to do is ter ketch on ter the valley 
of the keerds yer hold, and bet they’re stronger than the 
other hands.’ 

“*That’s gathblin’, ain’t it?’ sez Bill. ‘I never gambled 
in my life.’ 

“ ‘Qh,’ sez thé drummer, ‘a few little bets on yer hand 


ain’t no a sin, and they make ther game more ex- 
citin’, we'll make the limit a dollar, and that won't break 
any one.’ 


“Bill in his easy goin’ way felt sort er ‘shamed to be 
offish, and, finally, he ’greed to jine ’em in poker if they’d 
explain the pints as they went along. 

“Wall, they started in and ’twant long afore he knew 
how much two pairs was wuth, or three of er kind, or 
four of er kind and so on. I ain’t no — player and I 
can’t give yer all the pints. I recken, however, yer know 
um yerself. 

“Bill larned putty quick, and won and lost putty even. 
Barmby he got four kings and he thought he’d resk five 
dollars; for, though, Bill’s ginerally putty cautious he 
got kind er excited at holdin’ such keerds. They played 
it out, but his hand wasn’t good enough, fer the drummer 
held four aces. Bill sobered down sum at sich a bad set 
back, and said that after the next hand he gessed he'd 


stop. 

“Wall, the keerds was dealt agin, and Bill studied 
over his hand for a minit or two without sayin’ nothin’, 
then he arst ag’in about the valley of all the likely hands, 
and which one was the king pin of all. 

“ Wall,’ sez the drummer, ‘if this is to be yer last 
hand ternight, I s’pose yer think its wuth five dollars.’ 

“ *Ves,’ sez Bill. ‘I’m putty green at poker I allow, but, 
as I’m to quit with this hand I'll say it’s ten dollars the 
best in the lot.’ 

“One of the cattle dealers said he’d draw out, but the 
other man aren that twenty dollars was about the 
proper caper, and he took out er big roll of bills and laid 
down two tens. 


“The drummer dropped out at this, and then there 
warn’t no one but the two in ther game. 

“*T hain’t got much more money,’ sez Bill, arter he 
had studied out his hand agin’, ‘but here’s twenty-five 
dollars more.’ 

“That was the time he ought ter have called, but he 
was a little rattled and fergot to, and quicker’n shot the 
cattle dealer laid down three one hundred dollar bills. 

f course Bill could’nt cover the man’s money nor 
anything like it. 

“*You’ve got too much money for me,’ sez he, putty 
sober, you may be sure, ‘and I allow I’m beat. I’ve five 
hundred dollars’ wuth of fur in the baggage car, but I 
s’pose that can’t go as money in this game.’ 

“Now, as his luck would have it, there was a Clifton 
merchant in the smoker, who was goin’ to York to buy 
He knew Bill-and knew if he said the fur 
vas wuth five hundred dollars: it was all right. 

“He came over.to him and told him, after he’d seen 
his hand, that he’d lend him enough on the furs to call 
the cattle man if he’d like, and that gave Bill his chance. 

“Wall, to make the story short, he took the money and 
planked enough down to call the other man’s hand. 

““Here’s what I’ve got,’ sez ther cattle dealer, ‘and I 
hope this will be a lesson to you, young man, to gever 

lay poker for money agin,’ and he laid down the ace of 

earts, the king of clubs, the queen and jack of hearts 
the ten of spades. 

“You're right,’ sez Bill. I’ve learned my lesson and 
os never ketch me bettin’ on keerds agin,’ and then 

e showed his y he held the ace, king, queen, jack 


and ten spot of diamonds. I think poker players call 





. 


such’ a hand er ‘royal flash,’ at any rate Bill raked in the 


entire pot. i 

“Yes, Bill’s luck is allers thar. Last spring he had two 
or three traps set for bars; fer ther critiers had been 
takin’ some of his sheep, and he ‘llowed it was time to 
stop their pesky work. He tended the traps pretty well 
fer him, and one day, sure enuff, he found one of ’em 
gone. A barhadcarrieditoff£§ ~ : 

“I spose yer know that a bar trap is hitched with a 
chain to a log of wood that is called a hobble; the bar 
when his foot is caught in the trap can drag this along: 
not fast, of course, but he ken git away with it and he 
makes off the best he kin. But if the trap is chained fast 
to a tree the critter bites his paw off and leaves fer parts 
upinens, as the newspapers say about bank cashiers and 
sich like. 

“The hobble leaves signs all along where it is dragged, 
and it’s easy enuff to foller it. 

“Bill lighted his pipe and started after the bar, though 
he had nothin’ but his axe with him. I tell yer ‘taint 
allers safe follerin a trapped bar unless yer have a rifle 
along; but Bill didn’t mind and he kept goin’. 

“The bar had traveled about er miled or more draggin’ 
the hobble without bein’ hung up, though thar was lots 
of places whar it had got hitched around saplins and sich 
before Bill come to the big windfall that it was hidin’ 
under. Sure ’nuff the fust thing he knew the critter was 
out from cover and jumpin’ fer him. 

“Bill’s plucky, fer sure, and he faced the bar and 
fetched it a good cut in the neck with his axe, but fore 
he knew it, the axe was knocked out of his hands and he 
was sent eend over eend in the scrub. Yer see the bar is 
putty middlin’ lively with his paws, and he ken strike 
quicker’n a man ken, and it’s allers been a mystery to me 
how it happened that Bill was fort’nit enuff to put in that 
lick with his axe. 

“Wall, you can jest bet thar was some putty tall scram- 
blin’ about that time. Bill got on his feet quicker’n scat 
and started on the back track, but the bar had his hobble 
clear and he follered lively. It was nip and tuck fer a 
minit or so, for the bar was a big one and mad clear 
through, anc ther hobble was too small and light, as Bill 
allowed to me arter. 

“As he was runnin’ he saw er big spruce ahead of him, 
and, without thinkin’, he jumped fer one of the limbs and 
began to climb the tree. 

“Now, of course, yer know that the bar is a climber 
from ’way back, and hard to beat, and fer er man to try 
to git away from one by climbin’ is foolishness, but with 
Bill ‘twas all right, of course. He clumb higher and 
higher till he got to the top limbs, but the bar could’nt 
foller him ‘way up on account of the hobble gittin’ 
tangled ’round the limbs. 

“Bill had roosted up thar fer an hour or more when he 
see a lot of bees flyin’ in and out of a tall stub that stood 
clost to the spruce. "Twas a big stub, forty or more foot 
high, and three foot thick at the butt fer sure. 

‘Thar he was treed by a bar, roostin’ up thar all by his 
lonely, yet his luck stuck by him, and even in such a 
scrape as that he diskivered a bee tree, and a good one, 
too. 

“Jest then he heerd a big crash below him, and lookin’ 
down he saw the bar had fell to ther ground whar it was 
staggerin’ around putty middlin weak. In a little while 
it lay down, and when Bill had got out of the spruce the 
critter was dead; the lick it had got with the axe had 
tetched a small artery and it had bled to death. 

“The bar dressed at about four hundred pounds, so yer. 
can see it was a buster. The bee tree, when Bill cut it 
down, yielded about two hundred pounds of prime honey. 
If that isn’t luck, what in thunder do you call it?” om 





Through the Parsonage Window. 
v. 


A SPOTLEss spread of white prairie rolled out as far as 
the eye can follow the curved surface of the earth. Not 
an object, animate or inanimate, to cause a ripple on this 
billowless ocean of prairie. From above the sun shines 
softly down through haze which mellows its glare and 
imparts a yellowish cast to the white plain. 

The winds of the west, which have won for theselves 
such a world-wide fame, were slumbering, and the air was 
as balmy as September, though, in fact, it was January. , 
Taken east and west, the plain is quite as extended as its 
appearance would seem to indicate. North or south it is 
quite different. A mile either way takes one to the 
verge where one can look down on a tumbled mass of 
hills, hollows, streams, ravines and cafions. A hundred 
yards back from the verge the uninitiated would scarcely 
guess that such a panorama was so soon to unfold. This 
effect is caused by the fact that the great table lands arg 
the highest levels of the country, so that looking across 
them one sees nothing of the rougher grounds below, just 
as one sees nothing of a city from the center of even an 
acre of flat roof. 

It would be impossible for me to tell why I had climbed 
up there that afternoon, other than to say I must go 
somewhere to break the monotony of camp Jife, without 
incident except such as is afforded by a & 7 pack of 
cards. It would be equally impossible for m2 >%ell why I 
had filled my belt to its full es with needle gua 
cartridges before starting out. had been restless alt 
morning, and even as I lay near the verge of the table on 
the soft grass, looking up at the stray flecks of clouds-that 
were passing above, I felt a vague uneasiness as if the 
forerunner of some coming event might be trying to warny 
me of its approach. : 
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bluffs on my side, and again winding away to the opposing 
bluffs which rose in chaos of hills and 
to the table lands on side again. I had 
up there, and looked at it for hours, on more than one 
occasion. The picture still had its charms, and 1 stood 
looking down and across at it for some time, oblivious to 
all else, and then I was startled out of my reverie again 
by the unmistakable rumble of hoof, and turning saw the 
table land behind me black and swarming with buffalo. 

There were not in conipact mass, but scattered over a 
good deal of ground, and my position was in the center of 
the advancing column. Had they been in close rank I 
should have hesitated to do what I did, but straggling as 
they were, I felt no fear. 

Taking a position at the end of the very last little break 
in the table, I lay flat on the prairie with my arms and 
gun resting on a rise of some six inches just in front, 
which rise included the depth of my rifle pit. The buffalo 
were half a mile away when first sighted, and were com- 
ing rather slowly, so that I had ample time to get com- 
posed, and my nerve well in hand before they came within 
gun shot. 

There was an old bull well.in front of the line just 
opposite of me. His course led slightly to the right of my 
position, and he came to the verge of the table some sixty 
yards away. He stopped to look about as he reached the 
crest, which was just what I wanted him to do, and which 
was fatal to his further reign as lord of the prairie. 

I knew how the hunter was supposed to operate to get a 
stand on a herd of buffalo, but had never yet succeeded in 
doing it. The idea was to break the back of the leader 
without killing him, so that he might bellow and call the 
rest to his aid. 

A retired buffalo hunter by the name of Hill, who 
kept a store at Stockton, Kan., some twenty-five years 
ago, told me he shot a bull in this way, and that the others 
gathered round the fallen bull and pawed and bellowed 
until he shot sixty-five of them. I never believed this 
story, but from what I have seen and heard, think the 
principle correct. 

At the crack of my gun the old fellow went down in 
a heap, but after some little struggle regained his front 
feet and bellowed like a “mad bull.” At the sound the 
buffa‘o in the long, straggling line for a couple of hundred 
yards, began to verge toward that point. Some of them 
passed within fifty yards of me, but I let them go, and 
watched to see what the result was going to be. When 
the first one arrived at the wounded bull it stopped and be- 
gan to bellow, and seemed to be trying to help its wounded 
comrade to his feet with its horns. The next one did 
likewise, and so on until there was a dozen bellowing 
round the struggling bull. It was now time for me to be- 
gin operations, and I opened fire on a fat cow. The first 
shot brought her down, and then partially struggling to 
her feet she plunged forward over the breaks and rolled 
full two hundred feet to the bottom of a cajfion, where 
the men found her in the evening when they came out to 
do the skinning and dressing. ; 

The result of the shot was doubtless unfortunate in that 
it divided the attention of the buffalo, some of them 
following the cow, and by the time I had got in two more 
counters, the bull had ceased to bellow and was lying 
quiet. The buffalo that had gathered about him began to 
meee on with the passing herd, and my stand was at an 
end. 

It was an imposing sight to see that rolling mass of 
black hulks come sweeping up to the verge and plunge 
over like a gigantic water fall, for the line extended as 
far as I could see east and west. Their gait at first had 
been leisurely, but they broke into a rolling gallop one by 
one as I began shooting, until the whole plain seemed a 
tossing black mass. Not a compact mass by any means, as 
there were places where one, two and even three hundred 
ards separated one buffalo from another, but looked at 
Locizontally they seemed a compact mass. 

As the buffalo neared the break, they concentrated and 
went over in long, black lines to accommodate them- 
selves to the grade just as water that has fallen on a 
common level gathers in streams as it flows down the 
hillside. Indeed. at that time all the rougher lands on the 
Western plains were seamed all over with buffalo paths 
following the easier grades from the highest tables down 
through the broken ground to the streams; and also up 
and down the streams. One need be at no trouble to find 
the easiest way if his course lead him from the upper table 
to the nearest stream, or vice versa, as the buffalo paths 
would take him the most direct and the most feasible 
route, 

For fifteen minutes the buffalo were passing, and after 
the failure of my plot I directed my shots at favorable 
offerings from these, and when the last of them had gone 
over the break I found I had accounted for seven of 
them. The last of these was a grizzled old bull who, 
though of giant stature, had evidently been whipped into 
submission by the younger bulls, as he came loafing along 
far in the rear. He came along within ey oe of my 
position, and as I swung the gun on him, his eye caught 
the motion, and he stopped to look, turning his head in my 
direction he gave me a fair shot at the curl in the center 
of his forehead. ; 

I had always heard that a rifle ball would not penetrate 
the hair, sand and skull of a buffalo, yet I determined to 
try. I heard the bullet spat, as if it might have struck a 
pine board or even a sheet of paper, and then go yowling 
away into the further distance, while the bull dropped in 
his tracks, Investigation showed that the bullet had 
struck fair in the center of the bulge of the forehead, and 
came out along the neck, just back of the ear. : 

A needle gun would usually drive its lead entirely 
through the body of a buffalo, but two out of three would 
lodge against the hide opposite where they entered, just 
as one finds No. 6 shot lodged against the hide of a 
squirrel after having gone through the body. Now and 
then when a bullet came out at some part of the body 
where the skin is deny ae it would cut its way 
through and again it would lodge in the flesh after having 
been flattened on some large bone, but the 
got the ter part of his lead back on sl 
game. same bullet would often lodge in the ly 
aK in the same way when shot through some 

part. Bi: i 

I have been much interested in the debate as to “What 
is the best for moose?” In some | I have been 
amused at evident belief of the t t Stiles on 
particular brand of and on 
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the placing of the lead. Now I can take any rifle made, 
between a .32-40 common, and a .30-40 nitro, ard kill 
moose or grizzly with it at 50 to 100 yards’ range, pro- 
vided I have sufficient time for sighting and a fair shot. 
If my life depended on a single shot, how ver, I should 
prefer to make it with one of Capt. Clark’s 13-inch 
cannon. f 

The best gun for big game is the one the shooter 
can place his lead to the best advantage with. Outside 
of this the advantage goes to the greater penetrative 
force and the greater weight of lead. I,do not intend 
that all argument shall stop here by reason of this con- 
clusive statement; I only make it as having occurred to 
a on reading some of the experiences with. different 
rifles, 

Some may wonder at the foolhardiness of lying down 
on the prairie in front of an advancing herd of buffalo, 
but there was nothing foolhardy about it. The lay of the 
land was my protection. The little hollow I occupied 
was the first break leading to a deep cafion. A few paces 
further on there was a sheer drop of twenty feet. Buffalo 
don’t go over such places, but avoid them as a bird avoids 
any object in the line of its flight. The game paths led 
at least thirty yards to the right and left of me. Another 
thing that was a reliable protection is the fact that nothing 
outside of absolue force can drive buffalo or domestic, 
animals over a man lying prostrate on the prairie, 

For some time after all the buffalo had crossed near 
me, I could see them crossing the table land a mile to the 
west, and having a pony picketed at the foot of the bluffs, 
ran down and mounted him. Riding up stream as fast as 
the nature of the ground would permit, I crossed the south 
branch of the creek near the forks and got in ahead of the 
last of the herd. 

The country between the forks of the creek was a sandy 
prairie, with low hills, over which one could ride at full 
speed without danger, there being no sharp breaks for a 
horse to stumble over, and only yielding sand to fall on in 
case of a tumble. Noting these conditions, I headed the 
pony for the nearest buffalo, dropped the reins on his 
neck and bade him go. 

The pony had been recommended to me as a trained 
buffalo hunter, and proved to be just what he was recom- 
mended to be. The ease and grace with which he carried 
me alongside one after another of those buffalo was very 
gratifying. I had had but little practice at shooting from 
horseback, and could not hit a buffalo more than half the 
time at ten yards range, but when I got close enough so 
that I could burn the hair on their sides, I could usually 
place my shot right. When I had six down the rest were 
well scattered, and my pony beginning to breathe heavily, 
so I drew rein and rode back to camp. 

I had a complete scoop on the rest of the hunters, as 
they had been so deeply absorbed in the seven-up that the 
buffalo had not been discovered until they were past the 
camp. This left them nothing to do but make a stern 
chase through the rough hills to the east of the north 
branch of the creek. Under such circumstances it was 
well nigh impossible to accomplish anything. 

With thirteen buffalo down and five teams in waiting 
for a load, I was the hero of the camp until they were 
loaded and off for home. THE Parson. 





Aatural History. 
A Tragedy of the Kipewa. 


THE sight I witnessed some years ago is so unique that 
I think it will prove interesting to the readers of Forest 
AND STREAM. : 

I was at the time stationed right in the moose country, 
having for its center the great Kipewa Lake. One day 
toward the end of November, when, as yet only the bays 
of the big lake were frozen, I started to visit some mink 
traps in my canoe, accompanied by a small little rat of a 
dog. It was still open water in the body of the lake, but 
as I have said, the bays were frozen a couple of inches 
thick. There is a long point of land jutting into the 
lake. Open water washed the beach on my side of this; 
but on the other side was a frozen bay. I landed about the 
middle of the point to fix up a mink trap. The little dog 
ran up into the timber, and a minute or two after I heard 
him giving tongue in a savage manner for so small a beast, 
and f knew he must have started up something extraordi- 
nary, possibly a bear. I ran down to the canoe for my 

un, and started off in the direction of the barking, which 
y that time was becoming more remote. Pushing on, I 
came out to the shore on the opposite side of the point. 
Here I witnessed a sight never before nor after seen by 
me during a residence of over thirty years in the wilds 
of Canada. : 

A large cow moose was slipping about on the glare ice 
trying to make her way to the other side of the bay. I 
was so spellbound for a few moments that I let the op- 
portunity pass to shoot. The ice was so glare that it 
was with difficulty the large animal could make headway 
at all. 

My little dog had now come up with her, and very 
pluckily nipped her heels. The huge beast tried to turn 
in her headway to face the cur. In doing so, her four 
feet all slipped at once from under her, and her great 
weight coming down so suddenly on the thin ice caused it 
to break in fragments, and the moose was in the water. 

To get out of that hole with no bottom to spring from 
was more than that moose, or any other, could do, but the 
poor beast did not realize this, and continued swimming 
around, and every now and again getting its front hoofs 
on the slippery edge, only to fall backward again into the 
ice waters. 

The dog followed it about the opening, barking con- 
tinually, but the moose had more ne business. than 
to bother with a small dog. I saw that the creature would 
fever succeed in extracting itself, and thought to end its 
misery. From where I stood the distance from the shore 
was about two hundred yards. . I therefore started to load 
my gun (it was before the days of breechloaders), but 
when I got to the final of. putting on the perctssion 
cap, there was none. 


Although I 





was positively sure the moose -would be 
fascination 


frozen stiff in that hole in the morning, the 
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of the sight kept me standing there on the rocks watching 
her struggles. : 

I must have stood there for two full hotirs, as the siin 
of the short November day began to get tiear the tree- 
tops, and a cold, cutting north wirid began to blow. 

he poor moose was now swiniming about very slowly, 
and at times turning up on her side. This told me the 
end was not far off. 

The last look I gave she had part of her head resting 
on the ice, and her body floating on its side. Then 
recrosséd the point and paddled home as fast as I could. 

Next morning we got a large canoe out of winter 


’. quarters, and with my two men we paddled back to the 


point, supplied with ropes and axes, The night had been 
a cold one, and had increased the thickness of the ice 
sufficient for us to walk upon. We cut a couple of 
long pines, or levers, and went out to the hole. The head 
was frozen just in the position I had last seen it, and this 
kept the body from sinking. Our first precaution was to 
chop the ice away about the carcass and get ropes about 
it. Then we got another around the neck and chopped the 
head clear. 

We dropped it as it was to the shore, and there cut it 
up in-quarters. All of the breast, neck and front legs 
were quite useless, being a mass of conjected blood and 
bruised flesh, caused by the moose’s contact with the ice. 
These condemned parts, however, were not altogether use- 
less, because I used them to bait my traps. Besides the 
eatable part of the meat, I got twenty pairs of shoes out 
of the hide. ARTIN HUNTER. 





Just after the above account of the very unusual occur- 
rance.was received, a press dispatch telling of a some- 
what similar happening appeared in the New York news- 
papers. There is no doubt that accidents of one sort and 
another are responsible for the death of large game much 
more frequently than we imagine. It is certain also that 
among the young of such animals there is a considerable 
mortality, although we do not know that any observations 
on this subject have been recorded. Every man who has 
hunted much, however, has probably seen something of 
this, and we should be glad to record any such experiences 
of this sort which out readers have had. We ourselves 
have not infrequently found young deer and antelope that 
had evidently died from disease, and more seldom have 
seen young elk, and on two occasions, young mountain 
sheep, dead, for whose taking off there seemed to be no 
reason to be advanced except sickness. It is well known 
that on the fur seal islands of the north Pacific and the 
Bering Sea, thousands of pups die annually from disease, 
in addition to the vastly greater number which starve to 
death through the killing of the mothers by pelagic 
sealing. 

The Sun account above referred to reads as follows: 

Captains Wisner, Verity and Ira Udall, who have been 
across the bay to Fire Island beach, arrived here to-day. 
They say that two deer, one a fine large six-year-old buck 
and the other a doe, had walked out on the ice and had 
broken through. They had been unable to get back to 
the mainland and were carried with the current. They 
drifted across the bay a distance of nearly ten miles and 
were being taken out into the ocean when seen by Captains 
bem and Verity from the State wharf east of the light 

ouse. 

The two men put off in a lifeboat and succeeded in driv- 
ing the buck ashore. The doe was almost dead by that 
time. Every effort was made to get her ashore and save 
her life. A rope was fastened around her body and she 
was soon on shore, although after no little effort. She 
soon, however, died of exhaustion. The buck ran off east 
on the beach, but unless its instinct is strong enough to 
teach it to follow the beach east to the mainland, seventy 
miles distant, it will soon starve, as the sand hills and 
meadows are now bare of vegetation. 


The German Antarctic Expedition. 


_ In the autumn of 1901 the German Antarctic Expedi- 
tion will leave Europe to endeavor to penetrate as far as 
possible the ice covering the Antarctic waters south of 
the Indian Ocean. 

The expedition will consist of a single wooden ship, 
especially prepared to yesist ice pressure, of model suit- 
able for encountering the storms of the Antarctic Sea, and 
rigged as a three-masted schooner, provided with an en- 
gine and boilers of power sufficient to give a speed of 
seven knots an hour, or more. She has been especially 
designed to accommodate the force of the scientific men, 
the officers and the crew, and their supplies of various 
sort, for three years, although the intended absence of the 
expedition, however, is to be only two years. 

It is proposed to enter the Antarctic from the direction 
of Kerguelen, and to make extended observations with 
regard to the boundaries and connections of various re- 
ported Antarctic lands. A scientific station is to be es- 
tablished, at which a year may be spent in geogrophical 
and biological work, and which will be the headquar- 
ters from which land journeys will be made. Besides 
work done by the five members of the scientific staff, the 
five officers of the ship, including captain and chief en- 
gineer, will be detailed during this year to perform as- 
tronomical work and to make topographical and hydro- 
graphical surveys. 

Aside from the interesting results likely to be made in 
physics, the study of the ocean and the investigation of 
the geology and chemistry of the Antarctic, there prom- 
ises much of interest in zoology and botany. There will 
be some dredging but chiefly in shallow waters—less than 
500 fathoms deep. 

While the German expedition is working on the Indian 
Ocean side of the Antarctic ice, the British will be work- 
ing on the Pacific Ocean side. The British expedition al- 
ready has in view the establishment of a scientific station 
in New Zealand, and observations taken on such a sta- 
tion would be of great interest in connection with those 
at the German station, which, if possible, will be estab- 
lished on the west side of Victoria land, where it is hoped 
that an. extensive land surface‘ will be found. Other 
branch stations may be established. 

There is a general wish among the scientific men of the 
world to have international P-operation established 
among all the expeditions attacking the South Pole, and 
A » earnestly hoped that such co-operation might be 
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Colorado. Bird Notes. 


I mer with an unusual sight in bird life on Jan. 4 I 
was riding on the range and had reached the top of a 
ridge. The old saw mill road, which we were then fol- 
lowing, makes several sharp curves in its steep descent to 
the bottom of the gulch below. We had just rounded the 
fitst bend, when I noticed some distance ahead an im- 
mense flock of birds setting in the quaking asps, through 
which the road takes its course. 

My first thought was blackbirds, as they stay with us 
all winter in numbers. We soon approached near enough 
to hear their chattering, ‘and I said to my companion, 
“Waxwings,” supposing them to be cedar waxwings. As 
we fode nearer, they all rose and circled about, or 
? nearly the same place, keeping up their chattering all 
the time. 

Not being positive what they were, as they seemed 
larger than the common cedar waxwing, I dismounted, 
and walking closer, shot at the thinnest part of the flock, 
I secured one specimen, which lodged in the top of a tall 
aspen. As he dropped to the ground I discovered that 
it was a Bohemian waxwing. If the whole flock were of 
the same species, and I think they were, it occurred to me 
as unusual to see so many of this species together. There 
were 2,000 birds in the flock, at a very conservative esti- 
mate. The snow for some distance about was completely 
tracked over, where they had been feeding on the dwarf 
chokecherry and sarvis berries which grew among the 
quaking asps on the side hill. 

When on the hills again, on Jan. 12, I saw several flocks 
of the same species, each containing several hundred speci- 


mens. 

While riding home Aug, 3, in the morning, during a 
rain, I chanced to look up at the cottonwoods which line 
the river, and noticed several large birds. There were 
about twenty of them, and I crept up beneath them, en- 
der cover of some scrub oaks, watching them for some 
time, and am positive they were passenger pigeons. 

I was on the range Aug. 19, and when near the top of 
Basalt Mountain, walking across an area of rim rock, 
among which stood a few scattering dead pines, we no- 
ticed a pair of birds. They acted queerly, One would 
fly away, circle about and return to his perch. Then the 
other would try it. Both together would then do the 
same. This was kept up for some time. When separated 
the one resting would utter a peculiar whistling call note, 
which was continued till the one doing the aerial act would 
return. We were within close range of them several 
times, and could distinctly see the beautiful colorings of 
the passenger pigeon. This was at an altitude of over 
10,000 feet. 

Mr. Wilbur F. Smith, in your issue of Jan. 13, speaks 
of an early and late record of the phoebe note. It is pos- 
sible that the phoebe notes he heard were those made by 
the chickadee, as this is one of the many notes this 
sociable little busybody utters. In my winter walks 
through the woods I believe I have heard the phoebe notes 
of this species more on dark days than on days of bright 
sunshine. 

I have seen the passenger pigeon on three occasions 
during the past season. July 20, as I was driving along a 
roadway, which lead through the willows and alders of 
the river bottom, five of these birds flew from a tree b 
the roadside. The day was bright, and I had a good 1 
at them. 

I was very careful to identify the specimens seen, as 
well as one could, without having the birds actually in 
hand. I am tamiliar with the characteristics of the 
passenger pigeon, although I have never met with the 
band-tailed pigeon, but very likely shall during the com- 
ing season. 

é last specimens of Ectopistes migratoria which I 
had seen till last summer, were taken in 1891. My notes 
of Aug. 29, 1891, says: “Passenger pigeon had six acorns 
in its crop.” As I was at Beaven Dam, Wis., visiting 
at the time, I failed to note any other data, and mounted 
the bird, which I still have in my collection. It was 
shot from the top of a large burr oak along the road- 
side, and was the only one to be seen. 

Notes of Sept. 11, 1891, has this record: “Passenger 
pi m (juo.). Len., 143%; ex., 23%; wing, 8; tail, 6; 

ill, $4; tar., 114; toe, etc., 1%. Total len., 12%. Legs, 
reddish; eyes, hazel; bill, black. Nad twenty seeds in its 
crop. Was found dead on the college campus.” This 
bird was brought to me by the teacher of the sciences at 
Downer College, Fox Lake, Wis., for whom it was 


mounted. Geo A. Morrtson. 
Ema, Col. 





Old New York. 


Tere are probably not a few sportsmen who remem- 
ber the New York city of olden time. Perhaps there 
are men who have shot woodcock north of the Collect 
Pond, or have fished in the creek which ran oe 
Canal street. Certainly there are still many men who 
have shot wild pigeons on what is now Riverside Drive, 
caught eels in brooks where now are paved streets, crabbed 
on the sites of great warehouses, and shot quail and 
woodcock near the Columbia College ground. A famous 
place for killing muskrats in winter used to be under a 
solid block of buildings now standing west of the oth 
Avente Elevated Railroad. The number of people who 
can recall such exploits is not great to-day, and is grow- 
ing smaller each year. Only last year there died here a 
mian who used to tell of how, when he was a little boy, he 
had wandered out into the country beyond the almshouse 
on Chambers street, and had got lost in the fields. He 
recalled how first, as a small boy, and later as a youth, 
it had been his highest ambition and delight to capture 
killies in the old canal. As a small boy too—and a bad 
one—he used to collect fragments of the marble when 
they were building the City Hall and offer them 
younger children for lumps of sugar, for in thosé- days 
sugar came in a huge loaf and was broken into irreguiar 
fragments before it could be used. 

That wild ducks should be seen flying over the city is 
not Strange, nor that they should be killed in’ adjacént 
waters, but that a ruffed grouse should have been 
on the island’ within forty years is more hoe ry 
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the en, which has recently been issued by 
Francis ey eee or: This index makes these 
manuals far more useful more precious than they 
have ever been before. 


Game Bag and Gun. 
The White Man Against the Indian. 


In the fall of 1876, while engaged in the live-stock busi- 
riess, I was encamped in the valley of the Snake River, 
at a point where it receives the waters of the Assotin, 
in the extreme southeast corner of what was then Wash- 
ington Territory, and at that time one of the principal 
camping places of the Joseph tribe of Indians, known ae 
the “renegades” and “sun-worshippers” of the Nez Per- 
ces. They were “blanket,” or wild, Indians, and were 
famed for their stealth and prowess in hunting. 

Such was their reputation in this respect that the ques- 
tion of which was the most successful hunter, the white 
man or the Indian, was often discussed among the mem- 
bers of our company. In fact, it became an every-day 
topic, some contending that there was no white man who 











could hunt with anything like the success of an Indian, - 


and going so far as to back up their opinion with the 
offer to pay for the best dinner they could procure 
as soon as we should return to civilization. They claimed 
that they could select one Indian from the tribe then en- 
camped there, who could make more points than any four 
white men the opposite party might name. 

“I will take you on that. Yes, I will go you one bet- 
ter,” was the reply. “I will select one white man of our 
crowd who will make more counts than any four Indians 
you can find anywhere.” ; 

This was quickly taken, the selections were made, and 
the preliminaries arranged. 

The count agreed upon was as follows: Blue grouse 1, 
fool-hen 1, fox 25, coyote 25, otter 50, beaver 50, fisher 75, 
wolverine 125, grey wolf 200, yellow wolf 250, black bear 
300, brown bear 500, grizzly 1,000, cougar 700, mountain 
lion 800, mountian sheep 500, deer 100, elk 500, goat 500, 
moose elk 800. 

The time was to extend over three days. The hunting 
ground was to begin at the mouth of the Grande Ronde 
River and extend south over a high range of mountains 
lying between the Imnaha, Grande Ronde, Snake and 
Willowa Rivers, embracing a stretch of territory sixty 
miles wide by one hundred in Jength, highly adapted to 
the habits of large game, which at that time was very 
abundant. This region was one of the principal hunting 
grounds of the Joseph tribe, but up to this time they had 
not commenced’ their fall hunts, consequently the game 
had not been disturbed. 

The four Indians selected for the contest were Pokh 
Pokh Mamelouse Mowich, the man who kills all the 


deer. 
Black Tail Eagle, the man who hunts elk; 
Nebbouse Testamena, the man of many horses, and 


Uses Ilpilp Metolt Pokh, Gray Three Feathers, the e 


man who kills bear. 

I had the honor to be selected as the champion of the 
pale faces, and was called Mox Mox Hihi Suopo, or red- 
whiskered white man, also the man who climbs a tree 
when he sees a grizzly. 

The referees were Noble Henry, a white man who had 
married a squaw, and Glen, his brother, the former act- 
ing for the Indians. 

The rules governing the hunt were as follows: The 
hunters must be at the mouth of the Grande Ronde 
River on the following Mondzy night, must camp on the 
north side and not cross over until daylight Tuesday 
morning, when they would be at liberty to pursue the 
game, each in his own way. . 

The referees, with the squaws who were to take care 
of the game, must keep in as direct a line as possible from 
this camping ground to a spring located at the top of the 
range, some thirty-five miles distant, where the second 
camp would be located. 

The game must be brought into camp, otherwise it 
would not be counted. 

This contest created a great deal of excitement among 
the Indians, being something entirely new to them, and 
it is needless to say that they went into it with a grim 
determination to win. They each had a late improved 
Winchester with an abundance of ammunition. 

All started early Monday morning for the rendezvous, 
except myself. I was at that time gathering a herd of 
stock to drive across the plains in the spring, and on 
that day I had to superintend the branding of some wild 
horses that had just come in. This detained me until two 
o'clock, when I hastily collected my hunting outfit, 
mounted my best hunting and mountain horse. and, with 
my “old reliable” across the pommel of my saddle, started 
— to join the party at the mouth of the Grande Ronde 

iver. 

With thirty miles to travel over a rough range of moun- 
tains, and down the precipitous gorge into the great can- 
yon of the Grande Ronde River, it was but natural that 
I should feel somewhat anxious to reach camp before 
dark. I reached the top of the range a little after sun- 
down, and, in the early twilight, looked down from my 
lofty height into a chasm of dense darkness into which 
1 must pursue my way to reach camp not less than six 
miles distant, and, possibly, many more. 

In order to be as well prepared as possible, I hastily 
dismounted, tightened the saddle girth, placed the can- 
tenos on the back of the saddle, reloaded my revolver, and 
placed a fresh cartridge in my “old reliable,” then_re- 
mounting, I was soon enveloped in the darkness of the 
canyon, trusting mainly to the Sey of my faithful 
horse to keep the narrow trail which followed a sharp 
ri or eat extending out from the main mountain, 
well knowing that were places where the slightest 
deviation from the trail on either side would be fatal. 

But I banished all oes of danger as signs of weak- 
ness, and soon was ed by the light of the camp- 

the darkness far below. Our party 
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of prairie chicken and blue grouse, cooked after 
most approved camp fashion, my Indian competitors, 
after ‘another, came in to see me, for up to this time 
had not known-who had the nerve to make the con- 
against odds. a At 
“Totts, mox mox’suopo,” interpreted “Good evening, 
red-whiskered ‘white man,” was the salutation of Pokh 
Pokh Mamelouse Mowich, the leader of the party. After 
they had Jooked their opponent over and politely made 
a few compl remarks, they strode away to their 
tepees, possibly to felicitate themselves on the easy vic- 
tory in store for them. 
ut, being well acquainted with the habits of all the 
game in this section, I felt confident that I could at least 
make it interesting for the red men, although they had 
an oe in being familiar with every foot of the 
ra while my knowledge of it was, of course, limited. 
owever, with my plans for the following day all ar- 
ranged, I retired early, after placing my “old reliable” 
along side of me and my ammunition under my head by 
== caution, and was soon sound asleep. 
next morning I awoke at 4 o'clock and called the 
cook, who was out at a bound, and soon had the fire go- 
ing with pots and frying pans filled with the food made 
ready the previous evening for the morning meal. By 
the time the breakfast was eaten, the first streaks of day 
appeared down the dark canyon. Then, all was bustle. 
ents came down and were quickly packed, horses were 
brought in and saddled, lariats were coiled and securely 
tied, for use in case of emergency. 

While this was being done, I selected an ample supply 
of ammunition, placed it in my cantenos with a small 
lunch of bread and meat, some salt and a generous supply 
of matches, in case I should be compelled to stay out 
over night, and stood leaning on my old reliable, waiting 
for the signal from the referees to cross the river. 7 

It was soon light enough to see to shoot with accuracy, 
and the word to go was given. I was in the saddle at a 
bound, and, giving the horse the spurs, plunged into the 
water. It was a rapid mountain stream, but my steed 
was a good one and we were soon safe on the other side, 
followed closely by Pokh Pokh Mamelouse Mowich and 
the other three Indians. They turned to the left up a 
canyon, but I kept the trail up the steep ascent of 6,000 
feet in the first six miles of the thirty-five we had to make 
before reaching our next camping place, for I knew that 
at this time of the year the game would be found in the 
thick undergrowth at the head of the canyons, and not 
lower down. So, when a little later, from the high posi- 
tion I had gained, I saw Pokh Pokh belowand Uses IIpilp 
Metotl Pokh hunting up another canyon, I was greatly 
encouraged, for I was sure that they did not know where 
to find the game. 

I pushed my horse along as fast as possible, intending 
to follow the trail until within six or eight miles of where 
we were to camp. Then I turned abruptly to the right 
and went a short distance over the brow of a hill, now 
leading my horse, as the thickness of the willow under- 
brush made it impossible for me to keep my seat in the 
saddle. I had not traveled one hundred yards after dis- 
mounting, before I knew from the signs that I was among 
the game. Coming suddenly upon a little opening at 
the brow of the knoll I dropped the bridle rein, and cau- 
tiously approached the top and peered over, and, sure 
enough, as I had anticipated, there was a large herd of 
mule deer quietly grazing, coming directly toward me. 
They were soon in close gunshot, but to be sure of 
getting two, I waited for them to come a little nearer. 
T held in my left hand the usual number of cartridges, for 
old reliable was a single-shot rifle, and it took a quick 
motion to reload rapidly enough to get in more than one 
= before the game would be out of reach in the dense 
woods. 


When they had reached the middle of the little opening, 
I selected one of the finest, which was standing broad- 
side toward me, with its head high up, eating some black 
moss from the trunks of a fir tree. At the crack of the 
gun he gave three or four bounds: stopped, and, in a few 
seconds, dropped to the ground. Then, quickly reload- 
ing, while the herd was bewildered, I dropped another 
and could have killed more, but did not, because two 
were all I could carry to camp that night. 

It is always a hunter’s desire to know where the ball 
strikes the game. In this case, both were shot directly 
through the heart, hence their quick death. The question 
now was how to get the deer to camp, so | brought up 
my horse and got the riata and tied one end of it to the 
trunk of a tree near the ground. Then I climbed a stiff 
sapling near and with the other end of the riata took a 
turn around it near the top, and by pulling with the help 
of my weight, I bent the sapling down and held it by 
means of the riata. Then I fastened one deer to the end 
of the sapling, loosened the riata, and by the springing 
back of the sapling was enabled to lift the deer on the 
horse. This I repeated with the other deer, placing one in 
the saddle and the other behind it, lashing them securely 
with a small rope which I always carried on hunting 
excursions, 

As the combined weight of the two deer was something 
over four hundred pounds, the horse had all the load it 
could carry without the rider. 

So, after a lively walk of five or six miles, I arrived at 
camp, finding tents all pitched, fires burning, and all 
hands waiting for some one to bring game in for the 
evening meal. So I received a warm welcome. The 
checkmen then took my horse, quickly unlashed the deer, 
and, letting them fall to the ground, liberated the tired 
animal from his heavy load. Then they dressed arid 
quartered the deer and hung them up, taking some of the 
tenderest, juciest parts to cook for supper. I was greatly 
surprised to see how neat they were, and with what dis- 
a they did the work. My previous experience with 
ndians had led me to believe that they were a filthy race, 
but here I found a tribe as cleanly as a large majority 
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had lost their way, in which case they would not re- 
ot before daylight yext morni would simply 

‘camp where darkness overtook . The Indian 
i he will not travel after 


such a superstitious nature that 

dark if he can avoid cons 50. 4 : 

At this stage the ch or wife, of Pokh Pokh 
Mamelouse Mowich reported her husband was com- 
ing, walking, with his horse loaded, and soon he arrived. 
He had killed two deer, a small one which he had tied on 
the saddle and a large one which was dragging with a rope 
attached to the horn of the saddle and ‘tied around the 
neck of the deer. Neither one was as large as the smaller 
of mine, yet he was not strong enough to load the larger 
one on the saddle, and did not know how to use the sap- 
ling to help him, so he used the only means he knew to 
get them to camp, for, unless brought in, they would not 
count. 

While the checkmen were busy taking care of this 
cargo, Black Tail Eagle, the man who kills elk, rode up 
empty handed, merely gave an Indian grunt, tossed the 
riata to his checkman, and slunk away to his tent. 

Uses Ilpilp Metott Pokh, the man who kills bear, fol- 
lowed,. also empty handed, very much disgusted with his 
day’s work. 

When The Man of Many Horses, Nebbouse Testamena, 
reported without anything, I felt like throwing up my hat, 
but I knew it would not do. Indians possess, at least, 
one noble trait in never showing the least spirit of exul- 
tation over a vanquished rival in his presence. 

Our camp was located at a flowing spring in a beautiful 


forest of yellow pine, tamarack and fir, with a dense 


growth of white pine, white willow, white birch and alder 
at the head of the gulches and on the highest points, 
most admirable conditions for a winter home for 
deer during the deep snows that fall at those high alti- 
tudes. We were between eight and nine thousand feet 
above sea level, almost at the highest point of the divid- 
ing ridge of the Imnaha mountains, between the Grande 
Ronde and the river from which the mountains take their 
name. 

The first day’s contest was over and we stood even. 
On this night there was no loud talking and laughing 
in the tepees of the Indians as on the previous evening, 
a sign of determination in the Indian character. 

All interest now centered in the next day. At such a 
high altitude, these October nights were freezing cold, 
so I soon deserted the camp-fire for my tent, rolled my- 
self in a goodly supply of warm blankets and was soon 
pursuing the chase in my dreams. 

Next morning I awoke early, struck a match and found 
it to be 4 o’clock, so I called my cook. At half past 5 
breakfast was over, the horses were brought in and sad- 
died, and at 6 we were ready to start. The Indians ap- 
peared to be very anxious to get out ahead of me, which 
was just what I wanted. My plan was to follow them a 
short distance to get their range or the direction in which 
they intended to hunt, and then choose a different course. 
poe es the day of big counts, and I did not propose to 

aten. 


The ground was frozen quite hard, and the huntsman . 


who would see the track of an elk or deer must look 
sharp. I followed the Indians, about 50 yards behind, 
watching the ground closely, for we were crossing the 
great divide now, the highway of all kinds of large game 
as they traveled north and south. When about half a 
mile from camp, I saw the print of half of the foot of an 
elk in the frozen ground. elk was, going south, and 
the track could not have been made more an hour 
before we came. The Indians had not seen it, so I said 
nothing and kept on following until I was satisfied in 
regard to their course, when I turned abruptly to the 
right up a small gulch to get out of their sight as soon as 
possible. When there was no longer a possibility of their 
shadowing me, I returned to where I had crossed the elk’s 


track, which, by dismounting and walking, I could fol-. 


low though with great difficulty. I followed cautiously 
along until I came to a heavy growth of white pine which 
the elk had entered. I believed they would stay here dur- 
ing the day, but to be certain, made a circuit of the 
thicket, and on returning to the starting point found they 
had not left it. Then proceeding slowly along their 
trail, I had not gone 200 yards, when I saw the head and 
shoulders of a fine large elk. He was lying down, and 
the shrubbery was so thick that one could see but a short 
distance, consequently I was at close range. I took de- 
liberate aim and fired, and fortunately accomplished my 
intention of breaking his neck. The others, for there 
were more of them, before I could reload, were running 
rapidly through the timber, which stood so thick it was a 
difficult matter to get a shot with any degree of certainty. 
However, I brought another down, but he rose almost im- 
mediately and rushed through that dense growth of tim- 
ber, as only an elk could. I followed along as fast as 
possible, hoping soon to come to an ning, where I 
could get another shot, but when I r open ground 
he was nowhere to be seen. 

The direction the elk had taken in his mad rush was 
2lmost toward camp, and I was so near that I concluded 
to go and tell the checkmen where they could find the 
first one before following the one that was wounded. 

The ground had thawed some during the day, and it 
was an easy matter to follow the trail in the openings, and 
I had not traveled far before it became evident that the 
elk was not badly wounded. After a distance of two 
miles he struck the trail of the others, and followed it so 
well that I knew he would not lie down soon, but I 
was out for elk, and determined to follow until dark. 

About this time a deer walked directly across my 

th, and I soon had him me frogs, 9 sapling, snd 

rriedly resumed the pursuit of the elk. I followed about 
five miles further, when the trail entered an impenetrable 
windfall, and I gave up the chase. 

It was now sundown, and camp eight or ten miles away, 
and the greater part of the distance covered so Kiely with 
brush and timber that I was obliged to ride very fry. 
situation, and crow: my 
fast as possible. 


7 When I had r the 
deer pas ed it on the horse, it was Ss ik a it 





mounted and led my horse, so as not to get entangled with 
it in case of an attack by the ither. 

‘I traveled perhaps a mile in ‘this way, but he kept a 
safe distance, though making a great deal of noise. fe 
finally gave up the job as a bad one, of ‘which I was 
heartily glad. 

The rest of the way there was nothing to contend with 
except the trees and bushes, which the horse seemed to 

for the purpose of removing defenseless legs and 


S. 

At last, however, with a few bruises and scratches, I 
reached camp and found for supper a bountiful supply of 
deer tongue and elk’s heart. 

All of my rivals were in with great stories to tell of 
their misfortunes. The game was wild, ammunition bad, 
the sight of Nebbouse’s gun had got moved, and many 
others of a similar nature. Uses I ipilp Metott Pokh had 
Seen in one small deer. I sympathized with them, for I 
could afford to, as the count now, at the end of the 
second day, stood three hundred for the reds against 
eight hundred for the whites. But I did not dare to feel 
elated, for there was another day in which we must travel 
thirty-five miles back to our Grande Ronde camp. 

This was Wednesday, and according to the rules, we 
must be in camp on Friday morning with all of our 
game. Before leaving that morning I had given orders 
to my attendant to find a place where my horse could get a 
bountiful supply of bunch grass during the coming night, 
as I intended to make my greatest ride the last day. 

I arose early Thursday morning, to find it had clouded 
over and a little snow had fallen, with a prospect of much 
more. Breakfast was eaten long before daylight, and 
every one was anxious for the day to break. Everything 
was activity in the camp of my opponents, the checkmen 
tying great rolls of meat into bundles, preparatory to pack- 
ing it for transportation on their ponies, 

As daylight began to appear, I saw by the movements 
of the Indians that they intended to do something different 
from what they had done on the previous two days, for a 
young buck who was not one of the competitors, brought 
in his horse, saddled him, placed his riata on the saddle, 
wiped out his gun and filled the magazine with a fresh lot 
of cartridges. 

The others had made no sign of getting ready, although 
I had my horse ready to mount as soon as it was light 
enough to see the sights of the gun. When this time 
came, I threw a fresh load in my gun, strapped a brace of 
revolvers on my cantenos and started, the young Indian 
following. It dawned upon me at once that the scheme 
was to have him follow me during the day as volunteer 
company. This did not please me, for I knew that if I 
should see any game and try to steal up on it, he would 
in all probability frighten it before I could get a shot. 
This was what he was sent along for, and the question was 
how to get rid of him without giving offense. 

He was then about 50 yards behind me, and I called 
him up, intending to gain his confidence, and after 
awhile give him the slip, so he now joined me, following 
close behind in Indian file. 

My plan for the day was to follow the trail we came 
out on fifteen or twenty miles, and then make a detour 
to the right and skirt the head of the cafions which faced 
the Grande Ronde River, for in these places there was 
sure to be a rich hunting ground. 

We were now traveling over a level plateau, covered 
with a light growth of yellow pine timber, with just 
enough snow on the ground to hold the tracks of any game 
traveling. After a ride of two hours we came upon the 
track of a very large grizzly bear, which had crossed the 
trail but a few minutes before. I could see plainly that my 
Indian friend was scared, and when I-told him that I was 
going to follow the track and try to kill the bear, he ob- 
jected, saying: “Mica hiu mamelouse,” meanisig he will 
kill you quickly, but he concluded to go, although I was in 
hopes that he would leave me. 

e did not have to go far before my horse got scent 
of the grizzly, and gave a terrific snort, and it was all I 
could do to keep his head toward the enemy. The bear 
had entered a thick growth of young pine, fir and 
tamarack trees, which was so dense that we could not ride 
through it, so I told my companion to go around this to 
the right, while I would go to the left, and we would 
meet on the opposite side, and if the bear had left the 
thickets, his tracks would be seen. 

We had separated but a few minutes when I heard most 
terrific yells. I was sure the bear had caught the fel- 
low, so I turned my horse, put my spurs to him, and went 
flying over logs, through the brush toward the noise. 
When I reached a point where I could see the young 
brave, he was going toward camp as fast as his horse 
could carry him, his long, thick hair streaming behind, and 
laying on the whip for dear life, while giving the most 
frantic, blood-curdling Indian yells. The bear had got 
scent of me and stampeded toward the Indian, who was so 
badly scared that he forgot all about using his gun. I did 
not see him again that day, so I was alone, bear and 
Indian both gone. 

I then went around the thicket until I came to the 
place where he had seen the grizzly, and from the leaps 
the latter had made, it was evident that he was as 
badly scared as the Indian. I followed the track as 
fast as ponies until it entered a great windfall, through 
which I could not. ride, and it w have been a warm 
reception the bear would have given me if he had caught 
me in such a place on foot. It was always my practice not 
to shoot a grizzly unless I was up a tree or on the back of 
a horse, so I reluctantly gave him up. The Indian had 


probably prevented my obtaining the great prize, which 
would have scored 1,000 points. 


It was getting late in the afternoon now, and I at once 
returned to my original plan. 

In the second cafion after reaching the brow of the 

mountain, looking down into the Grande. Ronde Valley, I 

fine a herd of black-tailed dee 

Saw, Containing at least a hundred head. They were 

below me on a bench which extended out from the main 

I took three cartridges in my., selected a 

good deer and dropped him in_his tragks . Telo 

age as quickly as possible. The.echo of the-report 
e gun seemed to confuse the deer, : 


.and_then stopped. ne 
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could use. When I emerged from. my covert, the herd 
went bounding away, a magnificent sight. 

I ‘walked down to where my prizes lay, took my 
sheath knife and cut off the heads, dressed the bddies, 
unjointed the legs at the knees, skinned the lower 
down to. the feet, cut a slit through the hide just above th 
forefeét, and run the hind foot through the slit pane 
what hunters call saddle bags out of the deer. Then, 
the aid of a sapling already described, I hung them on 
the saddle, one on each side hanging with the back down. 
The third I placed in the middle and‘then lashed the.three 
as one around the horns of the saddle with the riata. The 
deer thus well secured, I shouldered my gun and started 
at sunset for camp, at least ten miles away.. I made 
haste to reach the trail before dark, after which I felt 
easy. My horse, having such a heavy load, had to travel 
slowly down the mountain, and it was almost 9 o'clock 
when I reached camp. 

Every one rushed out to see what I had, and when 
they looked at the horse by the dim light, they were 
amazed, as they could see nothing of him but head and 
tail, he was so completely covered with deer. 

The checkmen soon had him uncovered, and while at 
work kept up a chatter of complimentary remarks about 
the white hunter, at the same time heaping ridicule upon 
their husbands, the red men, calling them “old women,” 
which is the worst insult an Indian can receive, 

My opponents had also brought in three deer, scoring 
is the three days 600 points, having brought into camp six 

eer. 

My score was 1,100, consisting of six deer and one elk. 
A fine dinner was subsequently given in Kansas City by 
the defeated party, at which all the members of our com- 
pany were present, except the white hunter who, on ac- 
count of business demands, was not able to attend. 

The young Indian had good cause for his frantic fear, 
for about two years before the events related, seven In- 
dians of the same tribe had encountered a mammoth 

rizzly, and in the struggle with him, six of them -were 

illed, their bodies being horribly mangled and dismem- 
bered. The one who escaped the great beast was badly 
wotinded, but he crawled to camp and told the story: » The 
next morning the great beast, with immense claws 6 inches 
long, was found in a dying condition. He was quickly 
dispatched, and his hide, which contained as many as fifty 
or sixty gashes from the knives of the luckless Indians 
was preserved. It was for a long time, and is prob- 
ably now, kept at the Laprairie Indian Agency. 

G. W. WitiraMs. 





Moose Calling. 


Provence, R. I., Feb. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I hand you herewith for publication, if you like, a letter 
I received two years ago from Frank H. Risteen. 

Like many other American sportsmen, I valued Mr. 
Risteen’s friendship and mourn his loss. Everywhere in 
this eastern country I meet men who are indebted to 
him, and his facile pen was always imparting information 
for the pleasure of his fellows. Frep TALcort. 





FREDERICTON, Oct. 16.—Dear Mr. Talcott: I was much 
interested by the account of your efforts to hyptonize the 
expatriated bull moose. If you and I could have tem- 
porarily changed places that beautiful Friday evra I 
think we would both have enjoyed the experience, for 
while you were calling up or “calling down” (for he seems 
to have taken your remarks offensively) the moose at 
Providence, I was calling up a bull moose in his native 
wilds at a little pond on one of the branches of Bear 
Brook. 

I am not certain that I told you when here that I was 
oing out soon for a short trip to the Bear Brook and 
ittle River region. At all events I left the following 

Wednesday and came back on the ensuing Saturday. 
Friday night, about sun-down, I called a few times at 
this pond-hole, and at last received an answer from @ dis- 
tant ridge. The woods were as still as death, and the 
grunts of the moose as he drew nigh could be heard with 
the utmost distinctness. I don’t think it would be an 
exaggeration to say that he grunted 200 times. Being 
somewhat inexperienced in such matters—for it was the 
first time in my life that I had ever heard a moose com- 
ing from a distance to the call—I could not figure out 
how far he was away, but think he must have been about 
a mile off when he started. Sometimes he would seem to 
pause and listen, and then, when I would call again, he 
would respond and open his throttle valve. It was a very 
exciting experience. My companion had a double-bar- 
relled shotgun, loaded with ball, and (as he told me 
later), intended to give him both barrels at once! I had 
my old favorite Martini, and we crouched behind a bush 
so as to be ready the moment the moose hove in sight. 
I reckoned that moose just the same as dead. But, as 
usual, it was the unexpected that happened. Whether I 
made some blunder in the calling as he came close up 
which made him suspicious; or whether he was naturally 
a wary old customer; or whether he had been recently 
beaten in a fight: or whether he caught as he approached 
a vagrant whiff of human scent—at all events, when he 
came to the head of the pond, about 100 hundred yards 
away, he did not show himseff, as we expected, but came 
down through the thicket of alders and ancient rampikes 
that flanked the right side of the pond. He came within 
60 yards of us, and there remained some time, now and 
then snapping a stick, or brushing the twigs with his 
horns, and occasionally indulging in a grunt. 

aps 15 minutes he turned and made back, still grunt- 
ing at intervals, and crossing the brook above the pond 
(still: keeping to the shelter of the bushes), he came down 
towards us on the left side of the pond, which was the 
side we were on. 

We then shifted to the right side of the pond, as it 
gave 1s, we thought, a better chance to see his form 
against the background of the sky. But though he came 
fully as close as on the first occasion we could not catch 
‘a glimpse ‘of:-him. It was then moonlight; and 
ing 7 o'clock. I tried every scheme Iocpald think of to 
par am t, such as pouting ‘waterout-of the horn, 

set 9 Pot to a distance and oe 
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last. sound we ever heard from him. Whether he re- 
mained there for half an hour or more motionless as a 
statue (which I think probable), or else stole away like 
a cat, we could not say. The camp was over a mile 
away; we were not certain that we could find it by moon- 
fight, and so were obliged to leave him. . 

On our way out of the woods next day I met a guide 
matned Allen and told him our experience. He and a 
moose caller, Ed. Church by name, went to the pond and 
called the next night without result, but on the following 
morning they called. him*up and shot him, greatly to my 
satisfaction, as I had a grudge, almost amounting to 
hatred, against that particular moose. I shall have the 
pleasure to-day of dining upon some of his steak. : 

Now, it seems to me that the logical result of my in- 
vestigation this fall is that it is no trick for the amateur 
sportsman to call his moose when the moose is on deck 
and all the signs are right, but it may be that the moose 
will fool him in the end. I might add that a friend of 
mine, John Bodkin, of Fredericton, has killed a very 
big moose (said to measure 66 inches across the horns), 
which would break all the records for Maine, New Bruns- 
wick and Nova Scotia by three inches, which he called 
up himself on the Nepisiguit. All that Bodkin knows 
about calling he learned in a few lessons from me. His 
moose came right up like an express train, and as soon 
as the rifle cracked he charged right down upon the 
enemy, and Bodkin would have had a hard time of it had 
he not placed his second shot in the right place. 

The horns of the moose I called up and which Allen 
subsequently shot, measured 42 inches—would have been 
much wider, but one of the horns had been greatly worn 
at the extremities when in the velvet. 

I got quite a nice buck deer down river last Tuesday, 
but am going to lay the rifle on the rack now until the 
snow falls, and then am going to have a try for caribou. 

Frank H. RISTEEn. 


Through the Snow After Sheep. 


On a cold winter evening in the latter part of one 
December, I was outside of my log cabin in the Rockies 
“hustling” in firewood for the spacious fire-place, and 

reparing for a night of comfort. From force of habit 
looked out over my meadow land, and scanned closely 
the edges, which were joined on three sides by timber, 
where, during the summer season, I commonly saw deer 
coming ovt to feed. The snow was deep, so deep that 
the snowshoes had become my favorite means of locomo- 
tion. I was accustomed to seeing the smooth, white 
surface of the snow unbroken in that direction, save where 
I had taken a tramp on snowshoes. ‘To my astonish- 
ment I saw a distinct and heavy trail leading out of the 
woods into the meadow, where the drifting of the snow 
had made it indistinct. It was certainly the trail of 
some heavy animal, and as the deer and elk had all left 
the region for their winter quarters, my interest and 
curiosity were aroused. Getting on my snowshoes I sped 
across, the distance being about a half-mile, and there 
found where a fine bunch of mountain sheep had been 
traveling both ways, about two days before. Climbing 
up the side of the mountain through the woods for some 
distance to study the tracks, for the snow was deep and 
dry, making it difficult to determine which way they had 
gone last, I decided that they had made the last trip 
down into the meadow. Following out to a lick in the 
meadow, where the snow had nearly all blown off, I saw 
they had spent some time there, and by some searching 
found they had gone on across the meadow in the direc- 
tion of Bull Cafion, a favorite resort for sheep, and 
about a mile below my place. Satisfying myself of the 
direction they had gone, I went back home, prepared an 
extra supply of wood, in anticipation of being tired the 
next evening, set the alarm clock for an early hour the 
next morning, and went to bed to dream of old rams and 
rocky cafions. 

Never having hunted sheep any, I knew little of their 
habits, except of their rock-climbing propensities, but 
made up my mind to have a sheep before coming back, 
although they were three days ahead of me. 

Striking out on snowshoes across the park at an early 
hour, I soon landed at the foot of a steep, bare moun- 
tain, up which their trail led. As they would enter the 
rocky cafion after getting to the top of that mountain, I 
left my snowshoes, and proceeded on foot. 

I climbed to the top of the mountain and struck their 
trial on the other side, in a patch of green timber, then 
down into the steep, rocky cafion they went, where it 
was barely safe for man to go. 

Threading my way among the rocks, finding the trail 
here and there, I followed to.the bottom of the cajion, 
across the creek, up the other side almost to the top, then 
parallel with the course of the cafion for quite a distance. 
From the appearance of the.tracks I was not expecting to 
find them yet; and was pushing along as fast as the deep 
snow would allow, when suddenly, about mid-day, I saw 
one 100 vards ahead of me, and it saw me at the same 
instant, and was off like the wind. Coming to where they 
had been, I found that the whole bunch, perhaps a dozen 
or more, had been together. 

After following their trail along the brow of the bluff 
for half a mile, I found that the bunch had divided, about 
half going straight ahead, and the others turning square 
off, and going straight down the steep side of the cafion. 

I stopped where the trails separated and could see the 
“trail so far down the side of the cafion that I felt satisfied 
that they had crossed over to the other side. 

The opposite side was in full view from top to bottom, 
and about a mile in length. I looked it all over carefully 
and at last made out their forms scattered among the 
rocks on the other side, perhaps a half-mile away on an 
air line, and a mile by land. Knowing better than to go 
down on their trail, I kept straight ahead on the trail of 
the others, until I was down over the mountain in the 
woods out of their sight, then turned square off, going 
straight down to the creek. And such traveling! It would 
have been considered impossible on bare ground, but the 
show. was waist deep, there being enough timber to hold 
it from blowing off. : 

I just rolled, tumbled, slid, any way so I got down, 
“got there just the same.” as 
I -was in® plain view there "was | 
way of getting at them except by going directly 
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toward them, and I had at least 200 yards to go with 
nothing to protect me from sight, save an occasional 
log and clump of willows. I could only see one way of 
getting to them. Plugging up the muzzle of my gun, I 
wrapped the breach securely in my coat, to keep out the 
snow. I then got down in the deep snow and plowed 
my way. through on my hands and knees, showing only 
my head and the top of my back above the snow, and leav- 
ing a trail which would have created a panic among a 
company of tenderfeet, had any such happened that way. 
The plan worked well, and brought me, unseen, around a 
point of rocks which hid me from view. 

Then I commenced my climb up enone the rocks, mak- 
ing my way to a rocky ote which would shelter me and 
bring me within gun shot. 

When I got within a few rods of the place I had 
selected from which to shoot, I began to realize that it 
was far past dinner time, and omer to very early break- 
fast and severe exertion, I was so hungry and tired that 
my nerves were becoming unsteady. I coolly sat down— 
at least sat down in a cool place—took out my lunch and 
proceeded to strengthen myself for the final act in m 
first sheep hunt. en I came up to the last rock whic 
was shielding me, I found no way of getting to it, except 
by jumping several feet and landing on a large, round. 
boulder, which was lying apparently on a balance on a flat, 
sloping rock. To overbalance or lose footing there meant 
a sudden drop of 50 feet. 

I jumped « the rock, and then found I could not 
stand withou: .1inging with one hand to the rock I was 
hiding behind. Holding on to it, I leaned out over the 
chasm, and saw a magnificent old ram with immense 
horns, standing on the high, sharp point of a rock, perhaps 
100 yards or more from me and 50 feet above me, while 
the others were scattered about the base of the rock, some 
lying down. and all, apparently, resting in fancied security, 
while their leader was keeping watch. The sight was 
grand, and is stamped on my memory. The great ram 
with his immense horns, stood on a peak of rocks so 
high that the. blue sky formed the background, and 
showed the outline to such perfection as I have never 
seen any other wild animal. Could I have a picture of 
that scene I would name it “The Sentinel.” He stood still 
as a statue, watching for any danger that might come to 
his flock. That was early in my hunting experience, and 
I had not yet learned to calculate distance and shoot ac- 
cordingly; and this, with the cramped and strained 
position in which I had to shoot caused me to make a 
clean miss of the first and only big ram with large 
horns I ever had a shot at. They all went up through the 
cafion in single file, being in sight only in spots, where 
they could be seen passing between rocks. 

I shot at every glimpse I could get, being determined 
to waste all the ammunition I could. Just as they were 
going over the top of the cafion and were in sight for the 
last time, I fired a parting shot, at a distance of 300 yards, 
and I saw one, as I thought, drop from the ranks. On 
coming up I found a fine doe lying with the top of her 
head blown off. It was purely acidental, of course, but 
the meat was just as good as if killed by fine shooting. 


The skin made a beautiful rug, and has been doing service ~ 


ever since in the home of my neighbor, Elick 
that locality. Me 

he rug will wear out, and the old ram has very prob- 
ably yielded to disease or rifle ball long e’er this, but the 
memory of him standing boldly on that lofty pinnacle 
affords me greater and more lasting pleasure than if I 
had his horns as trophies. 


ilton, of 


EMERSON CARNEY. 
Morcantown, W. Va. 


Our Hunting Club Stories. 


Timotuy Burns is the proprietor of a gun-shop in our 
town. He has everything in the way of arms, from a toy 
pistol to a magazine rifle. In the baserient of his store 
he has nearly a carload of antiquated weapons, such as 
muskets, carbines, muzzle-loading shot guns and rifles, 
which are worthless as weapons at the present day, but 
which did good service many years ago, and which are 
now purchased as curiosities for the decoration of the 
rooms of sportsmen, and for other purposes. Now and 
then you can find in his stock an old flint-lock gun, but 
these are becoming rare. Tim keeps an assortment of 
all kinds of ammunition, fishing tackle, etc., and his 
place has become the resort of all the hunters of this lo- 
cality, and the crack-shots with rifle or shotgun. 

And afternoon between three and four o'clock, if you 
should wander into Tim’s store, you will see from four 
to six, and possibly twelve, men leaning against the 
counters, listening to some hunting story told by one of 
the number. Tim seldom takes part in this story-telling, 
but occupies a seat rather to the rear of the office, at a 
desk, where he can see what is going on. Tim is a 
smooth-faced, white-haired, easy-mannered _ individual, 
rather given to fat than leanness. He has a happy, go- 
lucky way which has made him many friends. ti you 
should happen to buy a box of cartridges at his store, 
the next time he would very likely address you as Char- 
ley, old boy, and put his hand affectionately on your 
shoulders. You would at once assume that Tim had 
known you since childhood, although, as a matter of 
fact, he had not known you at all. This was simply 
Tim’s way, and it was a pleasant way, very agreeable to 
.all who came in contact with this peculiar man. 

When Tim does join the group of story-tellers, it is 
owing to something that has been said which called to 
mind reminiscences of his early days in hunting, and the 
story is bound to be a good one, but the proceedings of 
this, hunting club are not entirely in the line of stories 
but rather conversations s by a member, thus 
the proceedings were varied. 

Being something of a hunter myself, I know most of 
these men who frequent Tim’s hunting club, as I will 
call it. At one time and another I have met these men 
in the woods, or along the streams. or waiting for the 
Sect Serene anata 
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and woodcock are scarce in this locality, I have never 
known him to come in after a day’s hunt empty-handed. 
You will be surprised to hear that this man gets consid- 
erable of his living from game which he brings down 
with his gtin. Another member is a smallish, bald- 
headed man, clean shaven, about fifty years old, one of 
the best shots on the wing in this locality. He has taken 
many prizes in trap-shoots, and seldom misses his bird 
even in the most tangled under-brush, 

The. attendance at this hunting club at the gun shop 
varies greatly as the days go by. The hunting cranks 
from the country, twelve or fifteen miles away, cannot be 
expected to drop in daily, as do the local members, They 
may not be in oftener than once a month, but when they 
do come they are made welcome, and they have their 
fund of incidents and stories to relate. Some of these 
rural hunters are characters worthy of the pen of a 
Dickens, or a Thackeray, often lank, lean, with sharp cut 
or otherwise abnormal features, and clothed in uncouth 
and ridiculous looking costumes. These men are kind- 
hearted and interesting companions. 

‘When I was a boy,” remarked a gray-haired member 
one day when I called at the gun store to get a box of 
cartridges, “game was plentiful about Rochester, N. Y. 
I can remember back to the time when I was too small 
to carry a gun, but when I was permitted to tramp around 
with my brother, who was something of a hunter. One 
afternoon he and another man and myself started for a 
hunt. Along toward evening we reached a large piece of 
timber land, one corner of which bordered a field of 
corn. As we approached I saw several large squirrels 
scampering up trees and disappearing. We hid behind 
two large oaks some distance apart. and did not have to 
wait long before dozens of squirrels began to descend 
neighboring trees, and in a short time the ground, the 
fences and the trees were actually swarming with grey 
and black squirrels, We killed all the squirrels we could 
carry in a short time, and they were fat as butter. 

“During the shooting my brother’s friend became sep- 
arated from us. After a while we heard him shooting quite 
a way back in the woods. He shot again and again Som 
the same locality. Finally, out of curiosity to learn what 
he was doing, we started in his direction. We found him 
standing under a big oak tree, and just as we arrived a 
big coon dropped down at his feet from the highest 
branches. There was another coon in the same tree, but 
he did not get him. 

“Wild pigeons in those days were as plentiful as mos- 
quitoes. In the early spring and in the fall the sky was 
clouded with flocks of them. When these wild birds in 
their m*7yrations reached the shore of Lake Ontario they 
would not attempt to cross the lake, but would skirt 
along the shore. Thus the lake shore was a great re- 
sort for, hunters when pigeons were flying. I have seen 
hunters drive down to the lake shore at Charlotte, N. Y., 
in democrat wagons, and in a few hours return with 
bushels of wild pigeons which they had shot. Some 
days the birds flew too high to be reached with the gun, 
but when the wind blew they were compelled to fly close 
to the earth, and then the destruction by the hunters was 
something fearful to think of. The pigeons would fly 
lower in the morning than at any other time, therefore, 
just at sunrise was the favorite hour for hunting them; 
an hour or two later they would fly higher and higher 
until they were out of gunshot. When the wheat fields 
were sown in September, flocks of wild pigeons would 
settle down upon them in large numbers. When I was 
old enough to carry a gun I used to shoot large numbers 
of them on these fields. The woods, groves, and often 
the orchards were the abiding places of scattered lots of 
wild pigeons. 

“I remember one day hearing wild pigeons coming 
into the adjacent woods where I was hunting. I ap- 
proached cautiously and saw one pigeon far up in the 

I fired, and to my astonishment in- 
stead of one pigeon I had killed two, the other one be- 
ing near by, but out of sight.” 

“Did you ever tackle pigeons in a pigeon roost?” 
asked the big Englishman. 

“No, I never did,” replied the gray-haired man who 
had been talking about pigeons. 

“Well, of all gatherings of birds or animals, beasts or 
fishes, nothing beats a pigeon roost. You see they gather 
together in a big swamp where they build their nests and 
hatch their young. The woods are full of them, ‘the 
branches break down with the weight of the birds. The 
sky is blackened with them when they go out to fced and 
when they return. The slaughter in these pigeon roosts 
is something awful. The rabble of all the surrounding 
district gathers there, and the men attack the birds at 
night with lanterns. The pigeons are clubbed out of the 
lower branches by the dozen, stuck into bags by the 
base and carted off to distant cities for sale by the car- 
oad.” 

“It is no wonder then that wild pigeons are almost ex- 
tinct,” said the gray-haired man. “I hear that it is hardly 
possible to find a living specimen. The Smithsonian In- 
stitution has offered a prize for a living specimen of the 
wild pigeon, but thus far without success.” 


Tim Tells a Whopper. 


At this moment Timothy strolled out from his den in 
the back part of the store, where he seemed to have been 
sleeping, and remarked: “I thought I keard some one 
telling about hunting squirrels a little while ago. Now, 
I have had some experience along that line which is 
hard to beat. When I was a boy there was a large piece 
of woods on my father’s farm where every kind of food 
that squirrels fed upon was plentiful. There was a large 
cornfield near by, and in the woods were hickory, beech 
and chestnut trees. ere were always squirrels in these 
woods, but this season, owing to the scarcity of squirrel 
food in other localities, the squirrels had migrated to 
this locality in large numbers. I do not think any of our 


people realize how many squirrels there were in these 
woods, since we had been 
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to kill as many as possible at one shot. They continued 
to. gather in great numbers, coming from all parts of 
the timber land. I will have difficulty in making you 
understand the quantity of squitrels that gathered about 
me on this occassion. If any of you have ever seen cat- 
erpillars clinging about the branches and bodies of apple 
trees, you can get an idea of the number of squirrels in 
these chestnuts over my head and scampering about the 
ground not far distant, and along the fence. _ 
“Finally, I saw that my opportunity had arrived. On 
the branch of a chestnut tree over my head were perched 
seventeen black squirrels, in a direct line, so that 7 cal- 
culated that one discharge of my gun would plav«: the 
whole number in my bag. You must remember ‘hat I 
am an old man, and in those days the flint-lock gun had 
just been supp)anted by a gun discharged with a pill per- 
cussion. This percussion was round and about one- 
fourth as large as a small pea, which was deposited in a 
little cup in the tube, and the hammer discharged it as 
it does the cap which succeeded the pill percussion. 
“As I raised my gun to take aim at this row of squir- 
rels on the branch of the tree, the pill percussion rolled 
out of the tube, thus when I pulled the trigger the gun 
was not discharged. The squirrels seemed to take in the 
situation, and to realize that I was simply a boy. At this 
moment they made a dive for me in large numbers. 
Every one of the thousand squirrels seemed possessed 
with a common desire to cause my destruction. They 
crawled up my trousers legs, inside and out, they wig- 
gled up my arms, over my shoulders, and around my 
neck. They nipped at my legs, at my arms and at my 
body with their sharp teeth. They tore my clothing, they 
pulled off my hat. In agony I fell upon the ground, roll- 
ing about in an effort to rid myself of my tormentors, 
but all in vain. Finally, I made a rush for the brook 
which ran near by, over which was a bridge. Reaching 
the water I plunged in, rolling over and over, then made 
a dive for the bridge, disappearing at the further side. 
This movement seemed to distract the squirrels, and I 
arrived at home in safety, but severly bitten in many 
places. If you do not believe this story, I can show you 
to-day the very farm upon which this incident occurred.” 
Rocnester, N. Y. Cartes A. GREEN. 





If Sir Thomas Browne were writing of the “vulgar 
errors” of these days, he would probably include among 
the other delusions the common and widely prevalent 
notion that the Smithsonian Institution is engaged in 
offering large prizes for rare specimens of birds, snakes 
and other animals. 





Farmer and Sportsman. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—Editor Forest and Stream: I read 
your admirable editorial in a recent issue of Forest AND 
STREAM, anent the farmer’s rights in property and the 
cane of sportsmen who desire to shoot on the farmer’s 
ands. 

To me the editorial seemed so fairly and justly to define 
the relations of the two classes that it was unanswerable. 

Mr. M. Schenck, who cid me the honor to debate with 
me some instructive points in your columns some months 
ago, has a sound, excellent article on the subject in your 
issue of Feb. 10, which will bear reading and rereading 
for the clear-cut grasp of the subject he displays, and 
the recognition he advances of what is right for all, rather 
than what voices the selfishness of a class against the 
rights of all men, as is set forth in the article on the 
“Sportsman and Farmer,” subjoined to the communica- 
tion of Mr. Schenck and written by C. F. B., of Dan- 
bury, Conn. With the ideas presented by the latter I 
will more particularly deal. 

His premises are so entirely irrational that all con- 
sideration of property rights, as they concern the farmer, 
are lost. 

Supposing that the farmers do combine, and charge 
$2 a day for shooting on their grounds, have they not 
a perfect right to do so? I do not know what business 
C. F. B. is engaged in, but I warrant that, if a farmer, a 
stranger to him, were to call at his place of business and 
were to ask a privilege worth $2 a day, with the picking 
up of unconsidered trifles therewith, C. F. B. would feel 
that he had a subject for a lunacy commission. If the 
farmer further were to manifest signs that he expected to 
be invited to dinner, he probably would receive a fiery 
exposition of the rights of man, defining in terse terms 
the difference between mine and thine. Yet the rights 
of the property owner in the city are not a whit more 
legal or worthy of respect thdn are the property rights of 
the farmer. Because the latter has generally permitted his 
property rights to lie dormant in the past, so far as 
shooters are concerned, this conferred no rights on them 
present or future. 

Shooters have not on this point even a tenable ground 
for a complaint. Rather they should be thankful for 
the favors which “er have enjoyed so lavishly for many 
years, than to be ill-spoken and ill-mannered for the 
same favors refused. 

A farmer has quite as-good a right as any one else to 
make his property as productive as possible. If some 
man will pay him for the privilege of me on his 
land, would he show a proper consideration for him- 
self, his family, his business rights, or even the esteem 
of his fellows, if he were to spurn the payment offered, and 
reply: “No, sir! This is a free country, and I run my 
farm to illustrate principles of anarchistic freedom, and 
not as a business institution. My mofiey comes by in- 
cessant toil, early and late. I have to deprive myself and 
family of all the luxuries of life. My wife toils as I do, 
and she cannot even take a needed rest on a holiday. A 
new dress to her is an event of the first order. My 
children can be spared but a few weeks in winter, to 
study in the common school; toil at all other times en- 
gages them too. We are all workers. I cannot even 
afford to bu 
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things belonged to him by right. My farm has a com- 
mercial value now as a shooting ground, but because this 
man comes with the belief that the acts of courtesy of past 
years are gag rights in the present, I must let 

do as he lists. He alleges that he is poor, and cannot 
afford to pay. Nevertheless, he can afford to buy a gun 
and take a holiday. He can thus do what I cannot. I 
am poorer than he is. If he cannot afford to pay, why 
does he beg? There is, mendicancy in this kind of plea, as 
there is in a plea for food and lodging in forma pauperis. 
Still, it is against the traditions of our free land to debar a 
man of the privileges of shooting. It is true that times 
have changed. When one or two shooters roamed over 
my land in years now past, I did not mind it much. There 
was an abundance of game then for all, and after the 
shooters had come and gone, they had not depleted my 
game supply to an appreciable extent. But now the game 
is much scarcer and the hunters come in hordes. If I 
were to let them all shoot on my property, my game 
birds would be exterminated, my stock constantly dis- 
turbed, and myself subjected to considerable annoyance. 
Still, it is a free country.” 

What he would say would probably be: “Yet, on 
second thought, it is as free to one to enjoy the privileges 
and profits of my own property, as is his to him who 
owns a factory, a store, a bank, or what not. I believe 
I will take the $2 a day from a man who recommends 
himself thereby as a respecter of property rights, and who, 
I am sure, will not hurt my cattle, nor break down my 
fences, nor annoy me unnecessarily in any way. I learn 
that he has a $200 gun, but that is no sign that he is an 
oppressor. Rather is it a sign that he is a benefactor if 
he pays me for the material advantages he obtains from 
me. If the man whose gun costs $20 has thereby a just 
right to denounce the man whose gun cost $200, then have 
I, who own no gun at all, a just right to denounce the 
man with cheap $20 gun as being in oppressive affluence. 
But as an honest man, it seems to me that, because some 
man owns a fine yacht, or a stable of fine horses, or a 
kennel of fine dogs, or a collection of fine guns, he is not 
thereby deserving of any censure. Rather is he deserving 
of all praise, for his yacht gave employment to many 
men to build it, and gives employment to many men to 
man it; to obtain his horses required an outlay of money 
and an additional constant outlay to maintain them; and 
so with dogs and guns and what not. Now, if this wealthy 
man, and many more of his fellows throughout this great 
land, were to give thousands and thousands of dollars 
every year to the hard-worked class called farmers, which 
would be the greatest benefactors to mankind—they or 
the men who plead poverty and prescriptive rights to 
shoot as they list because a free flag floats over them, a 
flag which denotes freedom but not license.” 

And if the farmer would so speak, he would speak well. 
If the shooting privileges, once so free, are becoming too 
costly for the poor man’s indulgence, it does not follow 
that the world is wrong because his pleasure is marred. 
If he attempts to visit the opera house and has not the 
$3 or $10, his plea of poverty avails naught. If he wishes 
to visit Europe for pleasure, the steamship company will 
exact payment, the hotels will show a friendly interest 
in his purse; and though his bosom may swell with the 
impulse of the greatest personal pleasure, in the eye of 
those of whom he asks something natural, the matter is 
purely one of business between them. To argue other- 
wise betrays a primitive knowledge of the world’s man- 
ner of doing business, with a natural mental vision not 
properly adjusted as to meum et tuum. The pleasures and 
luxuries of life are the costliest features of living. 

As to men with $200 guns and money to secure a 
game preserve, they are entitled to use their money as 
pleases them best. The man whose wealth is but $1, has 
no more rights than the man who has $10, or nothing. 
All alike have the right to build up a fortune, and to enjoy 
it after it is obtained; but if any one should not have the 
business ability or the industry or the patience to amass 
wealth, then he should recognize the cause as it pertains 
to himself. If some men inherit wealth, let us rejoice 
thereat, and regret that our forebears were not equally 
considerate of us. Let us not confound envy with 
freedom. Luctus ANprews CHILDRESS. 





Guinea Fowl as Game. 


Editor Forest and Stream: PORT Bree 

Having seen several articles in your paper referring to 
the value of guinea fowls as game birds, I am tempted to 
write you on the subject. The guinea fowl has always 
been found in a wild state all over this island, in greatet 
or less quantities, bit during the recent war their num- 
bers have been greatly increased, owing to the abandon- 
ment of so many farms, where flocks of these birds were 
kept, and which flocks took to the manigna (bush). 

I do not care for shooting them for sport, as they are so 
easy to hit on account of size and slow flight. The method 
of hunting them here is by the use of a cur dog, that will 
chase them into the trees, where it is but pot-hunting 
skill to bring them down. They do not lie well to 
dogs, and it is not considered sportsmanlike to shoot them, 
and the man who brings in guineas from a hunting trip 
does so solely for the eating, and generally has to stand 
the gibes of his friends of the shooting fraternity. 

hen I say that the guinea fowl has always been 
found, I do not mean to es they are native, but that 
for many years they have found in a perfectly wild 










state. In terminating, it may be said that the wild 
guinea is most delicious when well cooked with wine 
sauce. Vv. 
Havana, Cuba. 

preygnevenee te 


CALENDAR. 


The Forest and Stream’s little calendar 
goes wherever asked for. One will come 
toyouifyouwishit. # ws FFEs 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST 
Among Western Sportsmen. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Feb. 17.—Several of our Western folk 
have this month betaken themselves to the Sunny South 
for a season of rest, relaxation and recuperation. We 
live a very fast gait out here in the Northwest, and ought by 
right to have eight or ten months of the year for the above 
pleasant occupations. It does not appear, however, that 
those who went South this last week or so were altogether 
pleased with the reception given them by the Southern 
weather man. A hard, cold spell followed a season. of 
rain over a large area of the South the past week, and 
unless this sort of thing is stopped the Northern men will 
forswear Mardi Gras. A Mardi Gras pageant with ear 
wert as a part of the grand tenue is hardly the correct 
thing. 

Mr. W. W. MacFarland this afternoon returned from 
Mississippi, where he has spent a month in the neighbor- 
hood of Jackson, for the most part shooting quail and 
snipe, and eating four meals a day. Mr. MacFarland is 
one of the hest known duck shots we have here in Chicago, 
and has long been president of the famous Hennepin shoot- 
ing club on the Illinois River. He, however, says that much 
as he has shot ge of all sorts, he can not get used to 
the buzz of a big bevy of close-bunched quail, and he 
found the singles easier meat for him and his choke bore. 
He fired 500 shells away during the month, and reports a 
splendid time. Like every one else who visits the South, 
he is enchanted with the place and the people, and 
wants to go again. 

Billy Griggs, long time recognized as the king of the 
market-hunters, did not make any hunt this last fall, 
though the season preceding he went out into Dakota. 
Billy is now running a market fishing plant down near 
Greenville, Miss., having something like a thousand dol- 
lars invested in nets, etc. Billy Griggs is one of the few 
market-hunters who have saved their money and become 
fairly well fixed financially. 

Mr. Chas, Cristadoro, of St. Paul, Minn., is stopping 
at the Auditorium Hotel in Chicago for a few days this 
week, and he is full as ever of enthusiasm for the Minne- 
sota National Park, attention to which was called in last 
week’s Forest AND STREAM. Mr. Cristadoro says that 
they are making a great fight for the park out in St. Paul. 
Senator Nelson is against the idea, and is working hand 
in glove with the lumber interests, which are after the 
reservation timber. The sportsmen of America should by 
no means lose sight of this park enterprise, nor allow it to 
relapse into the ‘““We do carnestly resolve” stage which 
so often is the last of any sportsmen’s movements. It 
needs only a knowledge of that magnificent region to be 
inspired with the determination to do something more 
than merely earnestly resolve. The action in Congress this 
winter ought to be something more than perfunctory, and 
the members of Congress who were with the Congres- 
sional expedition last October should be able to give of 
their information and enthusiasm to their fellow mem- 
bers. Mr: Cristadoro has done yeoman service in this 
park movement, and should be remembered if the project 
shall succeed, as it is to be hoped it ultimately will. 

The desolation wrougit by lumbering operations is 
something inconceivable to any person who has not seeti 
the timber lands both before and after the destruction. 
This desolation is not confined to the Northern pine re- 
gions alone, but is going on, to an extent not fully recog- 
nized by all, in the Southern pine and hardwood forests. 
This week I was down in Mississippi, and though I did 
not get a chance for a hunt with him, I saw for a short 
time Capt. R. E. Bobo, the king of all bear hunters, whoe~ 
story has been partly told in the columns of the Fores. 
AND STREAM. Cant. Bobo says that it is well nigh past 
belief, the destruction that has gone on in his old bear 
country since the timber cutters have gone in there with 
the railroads and commenced their work upon the bi 
forests. Bobo is heart broken over this, for it puts out o 
his power the best of that sport of which he was always so 
fond. He says there is but little of the old Delta wilder- 
ness left, though he opines he might perhaps get a 
bear, if he had to. Resourceful as are all the Americans, 
Bobo has turned his attention from bears to farms, and 
from deer to cotton. It may perhaps surprise some 
readers of Forest AND StrEAM who think of Bobo chiefly 
as a woodsman, to learn that he is really a very wealthy 
man, and wealthy by reason of his own exertions in the 
middle of the best bear country on earth. Who says that 
sport does not pay? . 

Dick Merrill this week came up to San Antonio from 
Rockport way, on the Texas Gulf coast, where he has spent 
the winter. He is reported to look like “a patos cabesa 
Colorado,” and he has had grand sport. 

Now comes Capt. Oscar Guessaz, of San Antonio, Tex., 
also, and reports himself present or accounted for. He 
has been trying to make all the money there is, since the 
Cuban war, and has not had time for shooting more than 
every other day. 

Tom Divine is another of the faithful of the Southern 
cohorts. I saw Tom at Memphis this week, and he is 
the same Tom, full of business, full of fun, and short of 
time. Hé was down at Burnside, La., last Saturday, at a 
little live-bird event gotten up by Dr. W. W. Miles, of 
that city, and it is one of the regrets of my visit that I 


did not get a line on Burnside in time to meet Du Bray, 
Parker, Divine and a lot of other friends on that very 


wet day of wet weather. 

At Memphis I met Irby Bennett, Southern representa- 
tive of the Winchester Company, and Irby was smiling all 
over his smiling face. He has just been over to Wau- 
ponaca Club and killed the limit of fifty ducks, accom- 
panied by Mr. Edrington, of Memphis. Irby says they 
have more duck at Wauponaca than they ever did, and he 
thinks the club will always have well-stocked waters there, 
so admirably are its plans carried out. When Mr. Ben- 
nett went up to New Haven to live. a few vears ago, he 
parted with his membership in Wauponaca Club, and now 
regrets it very much, for shares are not to be had. even at 
the approximate price of $2,000. So much for good man- 
agement of a club. 

Mr. W. 1 rs, of Ingram’s Mill. Miss., returned on 
Tuesday of this week from a three days’ visit at Leone 
< Tenn., where he joined the “open luncheon 
which is there each year on the preserves of Mr. 
H. Dutyea, Mr. Whitney (son of ex-Secretary Whitney), 
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These gentlemen own a grand property there, arid ate put- 
ting in a great deal of money in keeping it up. They have 
fine bird shooting, but seem. to. lean to hunting. Their 


pack is a fine one, and they are in a region w. 

can gt a good run on a red almost any time they 

Mr. Spears is well known in the South as one of the best 
breeders of fox hounds and most enthusiastic of fox 
hunters, so it may be supposed he was a proper guest at 
last week’s sport at Hickory Flat meet. He was called 
home by a telegram, announcing his wife’s illness. Later 
I shall wish to make some more extended mention of Mr. 
Spears’ own place at Ihgram’s Mill, and his wide plans 
for a good, practical preserve for small game and a 
hunting country for red foxes. This is the same proposi- 
tion which was briefly mentioned in these columns a couple 
of weeks ago, and from that brief mention Mr. Spears 
tells me he has had several inquiries and offers of parti- 
cipation. It will duly appear that he has in mind a 
limited membership. As to the country itself, I can 
now speak from personal observation, and shall take pleas- 
ure in doing so more at leisure. 


Above I have spoken of Bobo, Tom Divine and others 
of our old and well-known friends of the Southern 
country, who are, I am sure, as well known to all the 
Forest AND STREAM family as though each reader had had 
a personal introduction. Down at New Orleans, being a 
bit tired with hotel life in a rainy week, I wrote Bobo to 
look out for me and Another at his platform in the Delta 
below Memphis (Bobo has two main places of abode, at 
his big Delta plantation and his hill farm near Ingram’s 
Mill, neighboring to Mr. Spears). We did not hear from 
Bobo, and supposing he was away from his Delta farm, 
did not go there, but went over to his hill farm. Here 
it came out that he was not yet back from his Delta place, 
and no one could tell where he was. I telegraphed him 
then that I was running his farm, and liked it pretty well, 
and he need not come home unless he felt like it, as we 
were very comfortable. No answer came to this either, 
and at last our time was up, and we had to start home 
via Memphis. Here, face to face at Gaston’s (every 
Southern man knows where Gaston’s is at Memphis), we 
met Bobo, and Bobo was mad. 

“Where’ve you been?” he asked, with some asperity. 
“T’ve been wiring after you all over the South. I wired 
you at New Orleans to come on ahead to the Delta, and 
then I got word that you were over at my other place 
a-running it. I gave up trying to catch you, and con- 
cluded to come here to Memphis and lay for you when 
you started back North. Do you know what you’ve done?” 

I told Bobo I wasn’t aware of having done anything 
much, except eat up everything there was at his farm, 
but this did not mollify him. 

“We postponed the wedding for you,” he said. “Yes, 
sir, we put it off a whole day, and then you didn’t come. 
What sort of way is that of doing?” 

This left me a bit incoherent, and we sought light on 
both sides. The facts appeared to be as follows. Fincher 
Bobo, Capt. Bobo’s oldest son, was to have been married 
at Bobo, Miss., on Feb. 13. My letter reached them 
Feb. 10, and Bobo’s reply was wired at once to New 
Orleans, but was never received, through the gross 
stupidity of the most grossly stupid of all hotel clerks. 
“Now, Fincher,” said Bobo, to one of the high contracting 
parties, “it’s no use talking, you’ve got to postpone that 
wedding till Mr. and Mrs. Hough get here, and that’s 
all there is about it. I’ve telegraphed him to come, and 
he'll be here the 14th, and then we can have the wedding 
just the same.” Fincher knew me from our acquaintance 
on the last bear hunt down in that country, and he wanted 
to have me see him on the happiest day of his life, but he 
didn’t exactly feel enthusiastic about putting off the wed- 
ding, when all preparations had been made for it. Still, 
he wanted to be polite, and he really and actually did post- 
pone his wedding, and was not married until Feb. 14, in- 
stead of Feb. 13. Imagine how they all felt when they 
went to the train that day and did not find the anticipated 
guests! Imagine also our own feelings at learning of 
this state of affairs! I understand that Fincher thinks he 
has a ground of action against me, and I am sure I have 
one against the hotel. But I want to ask if anybody in 
the whole world ever heard of a better example of -hos- 
pitality than that? These are actual facts. I believe 
they would have the whole wedding all over again if I 
asked them to. The bride has not been heard from, and 
I am not quite sure what she thinks of guests who do not 
come. The hotel clerk would better resign. 


Planning for the Rockies. 


Mr. W. Ed. Marsh, of Corry, Pa., writes ing a 
trip to the Rocky Mountains next season: “Will you 
kindly give me some information as to the best locality 
you consider for a general hunt with elk, bear, antelope 
and sheep in mind, and the most desirable time. Our 
method has always been to take our tent and camp 
equipage and locate in some good game section and live on 
the fat of the land until we ‘hiked home,’ and this way 
we never employed a guide except so far as the party 
wee lovers us and hauled in our luggage could be called 
a guide.” 

Answering letters like the above is a pleasure, but a 
risky sort of pleasure, because one does not like to-give 
advice which may spoil another fellow’s qe time. In 
these days the game supply in any given locality is sub- 
ject to sudden changes, so that it is next to impossible to 
tell from year to year what the opportunities may be, as 
based on the data of former supply. In general terms, it 
is not difficult to reply to Mr. Marsh’s inquiry. A trip to 
the Rockies is a different matter now from what it was 
even ten years ago. It has become.a more expensive and 
more elaborate affair, and big-game hunting has become a 
sort of a fad with some, as well as a sport. with others. 
Some men go out for such hunts on a very wide scale and 
make a trip cost a great deal of money. Two gentlemen 
last fall told me their trip had cost them $1500, and 
traveled modestly. In most parts of the ies a gui 
is a very necessary companion for. the r, iu, the 
latter has but limited time.at his disposal... This need not 
mean that one should take: a vast outfit into. the moun- 
tains, rin ine, Dns-i0 65 ape an to show a te 
the country, though it may. very take 
to is 80S SunDh apd senelion tn.0i 7007 ngh 
of the mountains, J hesitate naming any certain . 


The mere publication of this letter is sure to bring very 
many jetters to Mr. Marsh from men who know all about 
very best game country on earth. If I had leisure:to take 
Mountain trip myself this coming season, I be- 
lieve I should write out to Wm. Wells, at Wells’ Post- 
Office, Uinta county, Wyo. This is near the Wind River 
range, which is very likely the best of the big-game re- 
gions of the Rockies now left and accessible to ordinary 
travel. The Jackson’s Hole region is very popular, and 
any of several guides can be had there. I am disposed 
to believe that Mr. Wells would make almost any sort of 
ar ement this party would like, guiding them in much 
or little, as they liked, with some of his men, though per- 
haps he personally not go with them. It would 
be very much worth while to write him, I should think. 
Mr. Marsh will have to answer several other answers, me- 
thinks, for there is no absolute cinch on hunting country 
or on guides to the same. He will like the Rockies more 
than any of the localities he has named, and will find them 
laid out on a rather large scale, with a fascination which 
will make it hard to turn back home again. 


Ohio Sportsmen Organize. 
The following call has been issued to the sportsmen of 


Ohio to unite in the fight against misjudged legislation 
which threatens in the current session of the Ohio Legis- 


i 


“To the Sportsmen of Ohio: The Summit County 
Game and Fish Protective and Propagation Society, of 
Summit county, Ohio, realizing, in their efforts to prevent 
vicious legislation in the Legislature of this State, against 
the true interests of all sportsmen and property owners 
where game is harbored, the urgent necessity of a State 
organization, for the purpose of dealing with all sub- 
jects relating to sportsmen’s interests, has assumed the 
initiative in calling a meeting for the purpose of form- 
ing such an organization. 

“This meeting will be held in Columbus, Monday and 
Tuesday, Feb. 26 and 27, the first session being held in 
the office of the Fish and Game Commissioners, in the 
State house, at 2 P. M., Monday, Feb. 26. Every county 
ig requested to send five representatives. D. W. Hollo- 
way, Chairman; L. C. Miles, Vice-Chairman; J. M. 
Mackey, Secretary; George W. Brewster, C. E. Sheldon, 
P. T. McCourt, T. Dobson, Executive Committee of 
the Summit County Game and Fish Protective and Propa- 
gation Society.” 

The Ohio Legislature is largely made up of farmers, and 
the body has recently shown itself very hostile to the 
sportsmen of the land who like an occasional day afield. 
Against some marauding and criminal shooters there is a 
natural ill feeling, but this should not be visited upon 
the hands of the decent and lawabiding sportsmen prop- 
erly to be so called. It is without likelihood that the 
Legislature will be unamenable to argument and to facts, 
and very probably the sportsmen of the grand State of 
Ohio will find themselves worse scared than hurt, but this 
action of the Summit county men is most praiseworthy 
and will no doubt result in securing the agitation which is 
all that will be necessary. The trend of game legislation 
is forwatd and upward, and Ohio will hardly forget this, 
jealous as she has always been of her reputation for en- 
lightenment. Hove. 

$00 Boyce Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


The Boston Show. 


Boston, Feb. 19.—The feature of interest in sporting 
circles just now is the Sportsmen’s Show, to open Wed- 
nesday evening with a grand initial entertainment, ten- 
dered by the management to associate members and in- 
vited guests. This opening promises to be much of a 
society event, and will doubtless enlist the support of the 
Four Hundred throughout the show, Just at present the 
Mechanics’ building 1s in much of a state of chaos, but 
later the scene will change to one of woodland, lake and 
stream. Hunting and fishing clubs are to be well repre- 
sented with camps and guides. The Megantic Club is to 
have an actual log camp, built in Maine and transported. 
But the features of attraction have about all been enu- 
merated in the AND STREAM, and need not be re- 
peated. The management has had in view all the time 
the making of a real sportsmen’s show. All now de- 

ds upon the weather, which is likely to be considerably 
rchy just at this time of the year. 

The many friends of Capt. F. C. Barker, of Bemis, and 
the Birches, Rangeley Lakes, will be glad to learn that 
he has lately passed through a rather difficult and danger- 
ous operation safely, for relief of @ glandular throat 
trouble, and is now mending rapidly, with every reason 
to expect restoration to perfect health. The operation 
was performed at the Roosevelt Hospital, New York, and 
Gut Fred hopes to be out to the Boston Sportsmen’s 

ow. 

The rain of last week was followed by terrible crusts in 
much of the New England forest territory. Grave fears 
are entertained that partridges and quail have suffered 
severely; the partridges especially, from burrowing un- 
der the snow at night, as is their want, and bei rozen 
under. Up to Saturday night the Maine Commissioners 


are reported to have had reported to them four cases of - 


deer exhausted and unable to move in the terrible sharp 


enough to bear them. In each case the 


crust, not strong 

finders of the deer have asked permission to feed the deer, 
with the promise not to molest them as soon as the 
weather conditions it of their taking care of them- 
selves. Doubtless the Commissioners are pleased with a 
sentiment so greatly changed; since only a few vears ago 
the plan would have been to have quietly slaughtered the 
deer for the sake of their hides, if. the meat was too thin 
to.aise, Commissioners would never have been the 
wiser. _ SPECIAL. 





The Massachusetts, Grouse. 

¥ partridge in New England will drum his ap- 
f Forest ann StrReEam’s appeal to the sportsmen of 
usetts. We have all read it as the right thing to 
and mow we-hope every man who: has the love of the 
eipire see will use his,voice and in- 

the proposéd righteous i 

of @ law to stop the sale of game. What becomes of an 
the ander 


a 


‘prizes and medals won on 
or the wheelman who disposes of his 


ies for money? They become professionals, and are 

Sobnaaes the'company of their former friends. What are 
the birds to the man who loves his dog and gun and the 
use of them? Trophies of his skill, beautiful prizes of his 
day afield. - And what shall we say of him who exchanges 
them for money? Is he not a professional pot-hunter? 

Through the courtesy of these columns the Fitchburg 
Rifle and Gun Club express their entire satisfaction at 
the p bill, and their president, Mr. Harry A. Esta- 
brook, has a petition si by himself and members, and 
asks every gun club in Massachusetts to do the same and 
forward to their representative, that everything may be 
done to make this bill a law, and save our dear old friends, 
the ruffed grouse. Irvinc O. ConvENE, 
Sec’y Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club. 


Sea and Hiver Fishing. 
In the Pound-Net. 


BY FRED MATHER. 
Crapples aod Black Bass. 


From Wheeling, W. Va., Crappie writes: “From your 
remarks in Forest AND StrEAM of 15th inst., I am led to 
infer that you are of the opinion that Wheeling Creek 
contains no game fish. This is an ideal stream for black 
bass, and is inhabited by them now, and has been, I 
suppose, always. You will recall, no doubt, that it was 
from this stream that the Potomac River was originally 
stocked with black bass, as described by Dr. Henshall, in 
his ‘Book of the Black Bass.’ My description of the 
stream was based not only upon my knowledge of the 
first twelve miles up from its mouth, but also upon its 
comparison with streams upon which most of my fishing 
has been done, which are in Ohio, say within a radius of 
twelve miles from Columbus. Take the Big and Little 
Walnut, Big and Little Darby and Alum creeks, also the 
Scioto River. These are comparatively slow, quiet, slug- 
gish streams when compared to Wheeling Creek. In these 
streams, ten to fifteen years ago, the black bass, also rock 
bass or goggle eye, used to be plentiful, but we never took 
any crappies. Hardly think Wheeling Creek suitable for 
trout, but could not say positively. Think temperature 
higher than you mention at the seasons named. There 
are, of course, other fish in the stream besides black bass, 
such as sunfish, carp, goggle-eyes, etc. 

“T had my first trip up the creek on April 13, the water 
being quite high; three of us caught three black bass, 
small-mouths, one of which weighed a pound and the 
others half a pound each, all caught on minnows. On 
cleaning them we were surprised to find no spawn in 
them, although the larger one looked to be heavy in the 
abdomen. I found in the larger one three, in one of the 
other two, and in the last one, one crawfish. These craw- 
fish were all very hard, but still perfect, so must have been 
bolted that day. I have never found hard-shelled craw- 
fish a very good bait. How do you account for this? 
Perhaps the bass have not yet begun to move about much, 
owing to our late spring, and the crawfish were more 
easily obtained than minnows. I expect to go up the 
creek again before long, and if I succeed in locating any 
of the crappies, will’let you know. None of them have 
been seen or heard of except those captured below, as 
previously advised.” 

In the article referred to, Crappie tells of the planting 
the crappies in Wheeling Creek, which is a rapid stream, 
by the United States Fish Commission in November, 1808 

here were some 2,000 cragpies of both kinds, large and 
small-mouth, and 900 black bass. About the middle of 
March, 1899, some men seining about the mouth of Fish 
Creek, which empties into the Ohio about thirty miles 
below Wheeling, were reported to have taken some crap- 
pies, and as this was a new fish for that region, it was 
‘thought by my correspondent that the creek might not 
be a proper place for them, and that they had gone down 
to the Ohio in search of more congenial waters. (See 
Forest AND StreAM, April 15, 1899, p. 202.) 

It seems odd that all three black bass taken in April 
should have been barren. I am somewhat familiar with 
barren trout in confinement, and in a forthcoming book 
have taken up the question, giving the opinions of other 
fishculturists, but that wild black bass are barren opens up 
a new field for inquiry. 


Eels and Black Bass, 


If evidence were.wanted that some missionary work is 
needed among those who intend to stock their waters, the 
following letter would prove it. I sometimes feel as 
if it might be doubted if I really receive such letters, and 
often send them entire to the editor, as I do this one, in 
order to show him that they are really written. Here 
it is with name and place suppressed: 

“TI take the liberty of writing a few lines to you for 
information. I was told that you could inform me re- 
— fish supplies. I am going to stock a fish pond 
with black bass. Would also like to put in some eels. 
Would they do together? If so, where can I get them, and 
at what cost. Any information you'can give me will be 
kindly received. se let me hear from you.” 

This cofrespondent is seeking for information, and 
sadly needs it: That a man who has a stream or pond 
which he wislies to stock has not had time nor inclination 
to study the habits of fishes is not to be wondered at. He 
has begun to realize that fishculture is a good thing, and 
should be pushed along. He gives no hint as to the size, 
flow nor temperature of his pond, but as he is in Kansas, 
no doubt the black bass may thrive there. It is a question 
of depth and character of , as well as of area and 
temperature. But the eelsf He knows that the eel is a 
good: fish fried or stewed, but he does not know that all 
nae kill every one, la me small, that are caught 
about r ponds. prow! a at night when ot ‘ 
fishes are asleep and into them; they are among the 
most destructive things that the fishculturist has to con- - 











nor what they would cést; he should write to his State 
‘Commission, if there is one, or to the United States 
Fish Comission, but I can say that with the exception of 
a-shipmentt of eéls from the | River to Michigan 
twenty years ago, which fortunately all died in 
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transit, no attempt to transplant eels has been made by the 
different CadioGch coamnincensiab tabtefl teat? 


Trout or Trot Line. 


The Rev. Archibaldas Holden, of East Aurora, N. Y., 
writes: “An article in an Alabama paper recently men- 
tioned the taking of a large catfish on a trout line which 
had been set over night, and when in the South I remem- 
ber hearing of the setting of trout lines in waters where 
the’ temperature was too high to sustain trout. We 
know that in many Southern States where there are no 
trout they call the black bass that name, but does 
the black bass feed at night at the bottom where catfish are 
liable to be taken?” 

Some printer is liable for this error, or perhaps many 
printers are equally guilty, for I have many times seen 
notices of fish caught on “trout lines” set at night. Trot 
line is the correct spelling, and it is derived from the fact 
that it is set and then overhauled at intervals, “trotted 
over.” It is a long, stout line stretched across a stream 
or in the ocean, with baited hooks on snoods at intervals. 
This is called a “trawl” by the cod fishermen of Amer- 
ica, although the “trawl” of Europe is a net dragged over 
the bottom by a boat; it also is called a “set line,” 
“spiller” and “boulter,” as well as a “trot line,” in 
different places. It is not strange that some printer should 
set it up as a “trout line” if he did not happen to know, 
and that the proofreader should pass it if he did not also 
happen to be an angler. The name of “trot line” is one 
that has come to me in mature years by travel and reading. 
In youth, along the upper Hudson, we put out “set lines” 
for eels, turtles and such small deer, and knew the lines 
by no other name. 


Memory in Fishes. 


I have a pamphlet of thirty pages entitled, “Haben die 
Fische ein Gedachtniss? By L. Edinger, Frankfort am 
Main.” Dr. Edinger is satisfied that fishes do remember, 
and cites many instances to prove it, and quotes several 
authorities. This is mentioned here to show that some 
persons must have doubted, or denied, memory to fishes, 
perhaps the same who deny that horses and dogs have 
reasoning powers, but to me all this is strange. What 
but memory, and perhaps reason, causes tame trout to 
follow a man carrying a pan of chopped liver? Surely 
the memory of former feelings, if not reasoning that, be- 
cause the man fed them at other times, he will probably 
do so again. 

What brings the migratory fishes back to the same 
feeding grounds, but memory? This might be carried out 
at great length, but enough has been said, 


Popular Names of Fishes. 


In eastern North America there is but one “salmon” 
and its varieties, the “sebago” and “winninish,”’ but in 
districts named in the following letter from Mr. E. B. 
Burnham, the guides and some anglers, miscall the late 
trout “salmon trout,” and often omit the last name, 
thereby causing confusion. Mr. Burnham writes: 

“Among other fishes, I read of the capture of salmon 
from the inland lakes and ponds of New York, Maine, 
New Hampshire and latterly of Ontario, bodies of water 
which have no direct connection with the Atlantic, and 
consequently are not sea-going fish. I know ae of 
Atlantic salmon, as found in Canadian rivers, viz., New 
Brunswick and Quebec, but of those first referred to I 
know nothing. If salmon, how did they get there? If 
not salmon, what are they, and where did they come 
from? If you enlighten me, this printed as a part of 
your contribution to Forest anp Stream, I shall see it.” 


Trout and Salmon. 


Having replied to the above by mail, Mr. Burnham 
again writes: 

“Your note of 22d received. Thanks. I infer you 
are at Brule, to endeavor to restock that stream with 
trout, for which it was once famous, but ex-Senator 
Vilas’ log rafts badly demoralized the trout, and I am 
told substantially destroyed the fishing. Your explanation 
respecting salmon of the interior waters seems to cover 
the point of my inquiry, and now, when I read of salmon 
killing in such waters, I will ‘know Salmo salar is “not in 
it. Should your business or pleasure require you to visit 
New Brunswick, I suggest you arrange for a visit to the up- 
per waters of the Nepissiquit River, which abounds in trout 
of goodly size, are unsophisticated and rise to almost any 
lure, so there is red in it, Red ant on No. 2 Sproat is 
very fetching, for quarter and half-pounders during the 
day, but at evening, when the big fellows feed, then a 
good cast is a royal coachman and an ibis.” 

What is said of the Brule is true, so far as scarcity of 
trout goes, but I do not know the cause of the depletion of 
this once famous trout stream. He refers to the river in 
Douglas county, Wis., and not to the Michigan Brule 
which flows into Green Bay on Lake Michigan. 


Winniaish. 


In the North there is a small salmon which, like the 
Sebago ‘salmon, is not structurally different from the great 
Salmo salar, but yet has a distinctive appearance, and 
never grows large. It may be doubted if it differs from 
variety. Sebago other than in size and habitat, and by 
the “Sebago” we mean that fish which has somehow been 
misealled “landlocked salmon,” but which has access to 
salt water if it desires to go. : 

Under the preceding heading I referred to the win- 
ninish, and used that spelling advisedly, because if is the 
good old English way of spelling the name. There is no 
reason why we should retain the French spelling of 
“ouananiche.” for this fish simply because the French 
have no “w” in their language than that we should con- 
tinue to spell Wisconsin “Quisconsin,” as the early French 
missionaries who first explored the region of the Great 
Lakes did. Not a bit of it. As English is destined to 
become the language of the world in a few more centuries, 
it is time to prepare for it now, when we who write in 
that language speak of American fishes. 

In the great work of Jordan and Evermann, “Fishes of 
North America,” 3 vols., 3.136 they give, p. 487, 
“Salmo ‘salar ouananiche; M , M. S.; new sub- 
species,” and quote Forest apcStream, March 10, 


They say of it: “So far as known, not 


different,” and give its habitat as “Saguenay River, 
Canada (outlet of Lake St. John), and. neighboring 
waters.”» Referring to the popular. name, the authors 
say, in a footnote: “The word ouananiche is from. the 
dialect. of the Montagnais Indians, who inhabit the 
country about Lake St. John. They have always been 
familiar with this fish, and understanding its deviation, 
have properly named it ‘ouanan, meaning salmon, and 
‘ichi,’ the diminutive—‘the little salmon.—McCarthy.” 

While all this is true, I protest! And the reason of the 
protest has been partly given above. All this might have 
passed without any “kick” on my part if a child had not 
asked a question. Some time ago a boy at that most in- 
teresting age of eight to twelve, looked up from his paper 
and asked: “Unc’ Fred, what is a oo-an-a-nitche ?” 

“T haven’t the slightest idea, my boy; is it a beast, 
bird or fish; or is it some game that has been renamed, 
and is to replace our old one of shinny ?” 

“It’s a fish, and you ought to know all about it, for 
you pretend to know all about fish and fishing.” 

This was one on the solar plexus; I “pretended” to 
know some things! I took the paper and thus expounded : 
“That word is pronounced winninish, because the French 
first wrote of it, and in their language oui is pronounced 
“we,” and with no “w” they could do no better than to 





FRED MATHER, 


spell it as they do. We have more of an alphabet and 
can express the name in better shape, if we will.” 

Then and there I resolved that if ever I wrote of this 
fish, its name should be spelt in the good Americo-English 
fashion, and as I thought of this  Vreihe the following 
lines of my young grandnephew to puzzle out: 


O, ouananiche, how I do ouiche, 

That with my rod and ouinche, 

With. line and reel, and ouillow creel, 

You'd strike, and never flinch. 

No matter how the ouind may blow, 

To see your oinsome form, 

I'd ouieled my rod thro” wind or snow, 
Regarding ouind nor storm. ’ 


If I could ouin you from the ouit, 
In some Ouisconsin lake, 

No beat of rain on ouindow pane, 
That ouildest storm could fret, 
Would hold me in, if you’re ouithin 
The distance that I ouish 

To cast my fly; for you to try, 

You ouilful ouananiche. 


That was my hint to the boy that there was an irre- 
sistible movement going on for phonetic spelling, which 
will end in our absurd orthography of to-day being as un- 
intelligible a century hence as the English of the six- 
teenth century, cited in introductions of dictionaries, are 
to us to-day. Perhaps this may be a century or so 
short, but it will come, and the angling antiquarian of the 
year 3000 may wonder why we spelled “winninish”’ as 
some now do when our alphabet is wealthy enough to 
afford a letter which the French lack. Perhaps a few who 
speak of the fish may pronounce the name “wananish,” 
but I have not met them. “Oo-an-a-nitche”’ is not a 
serious blunder for either child or man to make. 








Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 


Cuicaco, Feb. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
annual dinner and meeting of the Chicago Fly-Casting 
Club was held at the Leland Hotel Feb. 12, President 
Bellows presided in his usual able manner. 

After the dinner was finished and some good stories 
told, the election of officers for the ensuing year came 
up, with the following results. H. W. Perce, President; 
W. T. Church, Vice-President; Geo. A. Murrell, Secre- 
‘tary-Treasurer; E. R. Letterman, Captain, and Q. H. 
Bellows, member of Executive Committee. It was de- 
cided to hold an open-to-the-world tournament this com- 
ing August, and a committee was appointed to get up 
rites and events for it. 

Gro. A. Murrett, Set’y-Treas. 





The-Fortst awd Sraeau is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach ug at’ the 
latest by Monday and as much carlicr as practicable, 


Smelt Fishing. 


In your last issue I was pleased to read in Mr. Cheney’s 
fine article a reference to smelts. This related particu- 
larly to the land locked smelt, and that of the Passaic. 
My experience extends only to the salt water smelt of 
New England. 1 like to fish and shoet, but can not find 
time or money to do so as much as I should like, and 
am, therefore, obliged to take my pleasure of this kind 
in reading of the exploits of others. So, when a man 
kills a big moose, and writes about it in our paper, far 
from envying him, I rather share his pleasure with him, 
and almost have a moose hunt right in my kitchen. I 
really believe that every man who has a good shooting 
or fishing story should be obliged by law to publish it, 
so that the stay-at-home hunters should share in his fun. 

Mr. Cheney says: “The frost fish and smelt are the 
same.” In the East the frost fish and the smelt are en- 
tirely different, the frost fish being almost identical with 
the tom cod. In the East, the smelt is practically the 
one fish that a man living in the cities can angle for with- 
out having a lot of time and money. . 

The Massachusetts law allows the smelt to be caught 
with only hook and line, and no seining is permitted. It 
also makes a close sedson during the spawning time, and 
on acount of this law, the fish have increased in number 
and in size. I can’t cast a fly, yet I have waded and 
cursed through a few trout brooks and tried my hand 
at bass and pickerel, and enjoyed every minute so spent; 
yet, for pure unadultered bliss, just place me in a good 
roomy boat with Bucky Holmes, with a six-foot rod in 
each hand and the smelt abiting, then you can tell me all 
you please of the joys of hunting moose, deer or turkey. 
You couldn’t get me to swap. 

The bait principally used here is shrimp, which can be 
netted in the marshes or bought at fish stores. This 
should be placed on the hook tail first, the point of the 
hook almost coming out through the head. Some insist 
on breaking off the sharp little spike on the head of the 
shrimp, but this I consider unnecessary. Sea worms are 
good, also; they can be found on any beach or under the 
rocks. Another favorite is the bloodworm, a long thick 
almost white worm found near the salt water. It has a 
large vein filled with blood running through it, and is 
tough and lasting. Small minnows are sometimes used, 
and I have found them a good bait at night for large fish. 
Common garden worms are also used by some. 

About July 1 you begin to get the smelt fever. About 
Aug. 15 to Sept. 1 you begin to get smelt. The flood 
tide is almost invariably the best for fishing, and in the 
ebb as a rule they seem to slack off, yet, like all rules, 
this is ocasionally broken. Twenty years ago native 
smelts and those sent from Novia Scotia would run 
about 5 inches (to-day nearer 7), while those caught at 
night will run eight inches. I have caught one that was 
longer than a foot rule, and one evening in October last 
I saw Mr. Geo. Pratt, of Revere, catch one 15 inches 
long, and it weighed 14% ounces; but this was the larg- 
est I have ever seen and was an exception, although a 
size of 12 inches at night is common. This large fish 
proved very rank and oily on being cooked, and bore out 
the practice of fishermen here, who prefer the smaller to 
the larger fish for home use, claiming they are much 
sweeter. 

One thing I have never seen in print about this fish, 
yet known by every initiated brother, is the manner in 
which it sometimes takes the bait. This is called suck- 
ing, and many a good fresh water fisherman has been 
perplexed on raising his line to find the hooks skinned 
when he had not felt even a nibble. If you should ever 
get a chance to see the fish at low water (if you look 
close), you may see a smelt advance to the bait in a leis- 
urely manner; about an inch from it fie will stop, then 
opening his mouth very wide he will make no offer to 
touch the bait, but by suction will draw it toward and 
into his mouth; and all this time the mouth has never 
closed. And now is the time to hook him, for if he is 
given a moment you will see your bare hook ejected 
from the still open mouth. Again, he may reject the bait 
after drawing it in, and the bait is often blown up on to 
the gut snell. 

Forester’s theory of that ferry having any effect on 
smelt can hardly be correct, as I have seen them caught 
under and over hawsers, and in places where tugs and 
steamers were constantly keeping the water in a turmoil. 
At a favorite spot for night fishing, a culvert runs under 
the road and the flow of water through is regulated by 
gates, and, until these close, and the water stops running 
through, you can’t get a fish; yet 2 minutes after the 
gates close they may be biting all along the line. Whether 
it is because they are afraid of being drawn into the 
sluice or not I don’t know, yet the fact is that they don’t 
bite until then. At this place, while fish are frequently 
caught at night, it is, indeed, a rare thing to catch even 
one during the day. 

I think there are two varieties or at least two sizes of 
smelts, and they do not school together; for instance, you 
will often catch a dozen of an almost even size, then the 
next lot will be of various sizes, which would almost 
lead one to think that schools of one size keep together. 
Then, again, in some of the large ones the nose will be 
thick and blunt, in others very much hooked. Again, 
in some small fish the tail has the appearance of having 
been burnt, and are called burnt tails. Why? Bucky 
Holmes and I have caught as high as 50 dozen in a day, 
using two rods each; another day three of us caught 70 
dozen, and I have known market fishermen to go almost 
100 dozen in a day. I do not touch on ice fishing, as 
some of your readers can undoubtedly do it a great deal 
better. Will some eastern smelters tell their little story? 
This is a part. of mine. Grir. 


Hotels for Sportsmen. 

Persons who are conducting hotels or camps in regions 
where there is good shooting or fishing should under- 
stand that the best way to make their places known to 
persons interested in these sports is by advertising in the 
Forest AND Stream. Sportsmen have come to depend 
on the hotels which are advertised in Forest anp STREAM, 
and registered in its Information Bureau, and the hotel 
beepers viv —— these columns are ns 

ring receive most satisfactory returns for 
the money invested, 
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ANGLING, NOTES. 


Wover Fishiog. ‘ 


To the man who fished only with the artificial fly, and 
never under any circumstances with bait, winter fishing is 
a sealed book, and he has my sympathy if he never ex- 
perienced the pleasure of stand‘ng near a hole in the ice 
wailing ior a bie of pike or perch or trout, though the 
law now forbids fishing through the ice for trout. It is a 
good many years since I stood on the ice and watched a 
lot of tip-ups, but when I came down the Champlain 
Division of the Delaware & Hudson Railroad recently and 
saw from the car window fishermen watching the baited 
holes in the ice of Lake Champlain, I confess that I 
would have been glad to have had some lines of my own 
in the water. There have been improvements in ice fish- 
ing, too, since I used an ice chisel to cut holes for fishing. 
The first fisherman that I noticed had his holes in a 
straight line at right angles to the shore, and as the car 
rolled on and passed another and another, I saw that 
all had the holes in a line as straight as though it had 
been marked out by a surveyor, and 1 wondered that I 
had not thought of doing the same when I was a boy. 
Some of the fishermen had two lines of holes equally 
straight, and not far apart, and all could be watched from 
one end, where, in most cases, there was a little shanty 
with a stove. The old way was to cut the holes most 
irregularly without the least regard to convenience of 
watching, and as no fisherman that I have met had eyes 
in the back of his head, the man or boy on duty had to 
be a sort of revolving fisherman to watch all the tip-ups, 
and even then one would go down behind him while he 
was looking out in front. In this new way the fishermen 
has to look but in one direction, and all his lines are 
under his eye. 

The tip-ups used puzzled me, for apparently they were 
all alike, and made of a strip of pine or spruce sawed or 
shaped with a knife, and laid flat across the holes so 
evenly that the holes and sticks looked like soldiers on 
dress parade. How the tip-ups were operated I could not 
see from the moving train, but they were not the elaborate 
affairs I used for a season, and were like an old-fashioned 
well sweep with a long arm and a short one, and an up- 
right on which it swung; nor were they the simple beech 
with the thick end frozen into the ice so the twigs pro- 
jected over the hole to one of which the line was hung 
by a loop and a bit of red flannel attached near the 
loop. the disappearance of the flannel indicating that the 
bait had been taken and line and flannel drawn into the 
water through the hole in the ice. That was the signal for 
a rush for the line before too much of it was drawn by the 
fish into the water. Perhaps my esthetic angling nature 
has been blunted, or it is possible that it never was highly 
developed, for I would like a little winter fishing right 
now to find if it would bring the pleasure it once did when 
I was a deal younger. If I should try winter fishing I 
might find that the pleasure in it was much less than it 
used to be. The streets in the town where I was born are 
much narrower than they were formerly, and the blocks 
are shorter; and last summer I had occasion to visit a 
pond that I had not seen since I was a boy (the last time 
I went to it, by the way. before last year. was on snow- 
shoes to fish in it through the ice for trout), and it was a 
mete pool of water, though the shore line had not 
changed since I saw it as a fairly good-sized lake. Years 
in their pasage do dwarf things so unpleasantly, and ice 
fishing may not have the charm that it once had, and it 
may be safer to recall the glamor of it in past years and 
wait for the season of fly-fishing and softer air and bluer 


sky. 

When I saw the tip-up fishermen at work on Lake 
Champlain all pursuing the same method in their fishing, 
it occurred to me, as it has before. that fishermen of a 
locality followed a beaten path—what one does, all do. 
For twenty miles along the lake the fishermen had the 
same straight line of fishing holes in the ice, with the 
same style of tip-up. 

Where I once fished much in the spring for lake trout 
by trolling. all the fishermen used gangs of No. 6 trebes 
hooks, tied on single gut. and it was heresy to use larger, 
for the man who introduced that style of fishing used No. 
6 hooks on single gut. When I found that the trout 
smashed the hooks and twisted the gut to make it worth- 
less faster than I could make the gangs for myself and 
my friends, I used heavier hooks on twisted gut, and was 
almost voted as without the pale. Slowly > ine hooks 
came in use, and now all use them. Nowhere except in the 
St. Lawrence are bells used on the end of short rods to 
indicate the bite of a mascalonge. At one black bass lake 
I found the fishermen all used a sinker at the end of the 
line. and the hooks above it, probably a style intro- 
duced by some salt-water fisherman. If one discovers a 
peculiarity in fishing tools in a locality, the peculiarity 
pervades the entire fishing community. The Long Lake 
model of boat does not pass current where the Saranac 
model is the vogue, and the St. Lawrence fishing skiff 
is as unlike the Champlain fishing boat as_ the 
West Virginia scow is unlike the Canadian birch 
«: the Gaspe wooden canoe. The fishing tackle in 
ue in one locality may differ entirely from that in use 
in another locality for local reasons, but each community 
z.theres to the kind of tackle it was brought up on, and to 
the manner of using it, as firmly as it adheres to other 
family traditions or religious faith, and one who would 


advocate a change in either would better talk to the - 


wind from the house top to change the location of the 
North Pole, as to hope to bring about a reform when a 
community has fished in a certain way through genera- 
tions of fishermen. The men who fish for smelts in Lake 
Champlain cut a thin slice from the tail of the fish to 
bait the hook for the next fish. The perch fishermen in 
Lake George. the two lakes being only half a dozen miles 
apart. catch one perch with a grub. and tse the eyes of 
the perch for future bait. and so on to the end of the 
chapter, each perch furnishing bait for two of its fellows. 
This never did seem to me to be a square deal, for a man 
who had lived amid the refining influences of civiliza- 


tion, to indulge in practices that would be condemned in a * 


savage by any one but a nerch fichermian. If one can over- 
lonk the ee mo oo eens ae to 
possession by winter fishing. are finest 
of winter firhee for the table. 4 — a = BL 9E 
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; Economy of Water ta Fishculture, 


One of the first things to be obtained to successfully 
practice artificial fish propagation is water, and the next 
thing is plenty of water; and yet fish are hatched with 
very little water, as witness the experiments of a Russian 
fishculturist, Dr. Grimm, who placed the impregnated 
eggs on a bed of damp cotton and covered them with a 
layer of the same material and placed them in a cham- 
ber where the temperature was kept at 54.5 degrees Fahr., 
and the cotton containing moisture until the fish were 
hatched. 

Too often this happens with eggs that the owner does 
not wish to hatch out until he can select the time and 
place. Eggs shipped a long distince get dry or the pack- 
ing worn and the eggs hatch prematurely. This happened 
to a lot of choice eggs that I imported from Europe, and 
the comparatively few eggs that did not hatch produced 
weak fry; but this was not an experiment of hatching 
eggs in moistened cotton wool, such as Dr. Grimm suc- 
ceeded in doing, but it came from poor packing and high 
temperature in the room on the steamer. 

When Dr. Grimm had hatched the fry, Dr. Wiet took 
them, and he says: “I havé noticed that many persons 
are deterred from taking up fishculture as a hobby from 


the fear that large aquarium or tanks would be required, - 


and that the cost of a sufficient water supply would 
amount to almost a small fortune. This, however, is not 
the case. It is quite possible to rear 2,800 rainbow trout 
fry in a tank 3 Leet by 1% by 2 inches, through which a 
stream of water, running at the rate of 134 pints 
per minute is allowed to pass. I, myself, have 
tried this, and have proved it to be very suc- 
cessful, since I did not lose a single fish during the whole 
of the nine months that I kept the fish in the tank. I fed 
my young protégés upon very finely minced raw beef, and 
I may say they thrive excellently upon this diet. The 
quantity of water used per day of twenty-four hours, was, 
I found, one and one-half cubic feet, so that that would 
not be termed an extravagant use of water.” The figures 
are given as I find them, and it was probably the intention 
to say that the water consumed was 1% cubic feet per 
hour, for 134 pints per minitte would be over thirteen 
gallons per hour, and while fish eggs may be hatched 
with a small quantity of water, it is much safer to have an 
abundance. For an experiment, just to see what may 
be accomplished in that direction, it is interesting, per- 
haps, to hatch fish eggs in moistened cotton, but where 
eggs are to be hatched by hundreds of thousands, running 
water will give better results. and until the Grimm-Wiet 
experiment is carried further to determine if the fry 
hatched in moistened cotton, are as vigorous and strong 
after they are hatched as fry hatched in the ordinary 
way, the fish breeder would better adhere to running 
water and plenty of it. 

Some years Mr. C. T. Orvis, of Manchester, Vt., 
fitted up a hatchery in the gees | in the basement of 
his house, and used the water which came from a ons 
at the base of Equinox Mountain in pipes to his se 
for domestic purposes. In this hatchery he as 
I now rem t, something like forty or fifty thousand 
eggs of trout in a season. The apparatus took up very 
little room, it was clean, and the room was dry and prob- 
ably less disordered than when in summer it was used 
for laundry purposes, and the water used would have 
gone to waste had it not passed through the hatchery 
troughs. How much water was used I do not know, as 
Mr. Orvis could not now tell, but it was not more than I 
have seen running from pipes into the waste in some 
houses to keep them from freezing, and after I saw the 
little hatchery in operation, I wrote about it and de- 
scribed its construction, and advocated the construc- 
tion of similar hatcheries where water and room were 
obtainable. Now I do not recall how many years Mr. 
Orvis maintained his hatchery under his own roof, but 
he turned out into the streams about Manchester a goodly 
number of young trout that, except for his personal 
efforts, the waters would not have had. I have fixed the 
time of my visit to Mr. Orvis’ hatchery as the winter of 
1889-90, from the fact that while I was there I received a 
cable from Mr. R. B. Marston. advising me that he had 
sent me a present of 10000 Hampshire trout eggs, and I 
find that I planted the fry from these eggs in April, 1890. 
My impression is that Mr. Orvis maintained his hatchery 
for several years, and I know that he constructed ponds 
and reared the young trout to yearlings or alder before 
they went down into the Battenkill, but I have no doubt 
but he would give information in detail to anv one whe 
may desire to erect a hatchery of a similar kind. 


Pitched Out with Pole Hook. 


A friend who frequently sends me newspaper clippings 
has sent me a fresh lot, which I find on my desk this 
evening. One is cut from a New York daily, and copies 
a story from Oregon, relating to Alaska salmon. 
young man has been in Alaska for a year and returned 
to Oregon to visit his parents and entertain his friends 
with his adventures, and here is a small piece of one: 
“Fishing for salmon in the small creeks is immense. 
Sometimes they run up the streams so thickly that they 
actually dam up the water. I have stood on the banks of a 
little stream and oe them out with a pole with a hook 
on the end until I was tired.” There was no one present 
to pitch him in and drown him, so the facts of the murder 
got into the newspapers, and will be circulated until 
some other young man who desires to return to his 
parents and friends with tales of his wonderful destruction 
of fish ascending a stream to spawn, pitches them out 
with a pole hook until he is more tired than the first 
man. How far are the daily and weekly newpapers of the 
day responsible for wanton destruction of fish and game? 
If I belonged to a debating society I would propose 
the question for discussion. J 

Never since William Caxton invented printing in 1474 
have I seen in a newspaper 2 good wholesome ooey 
about a man going out to fish and catching one hig 
and taking it home to his family to eat of it prudently, and 
of giving what might remain to the poor, but let a man 
slaughter something, no matter what, of food and waste 
it, and it is printed with double heads, and the bigeer the 
killing the greater the circulation of the story. ps 
we are not sufficiently far removed from our aboriginal 
and savage ancestors, who lived by blood alone, to expect 
anvthing, better of us than that we instinctively kill every- 
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thing in sight that has fins or fur or feathers, but possibly 
the people of a few centuries later may not have the kilf- 
ing instinct so highly developed, for there will be nothing 
for it to feed on. 


Alaska Salmon. 


It is but a few years, comparatively, that salmon 
swarmed in every stream in Al. , as the young man 
with the pole hook states, but about the time that we 
might say they were discovered by the white man, the 
white man began the war of extermination in the way 
that the white man has a habit of doing when he dis- 
covers that buffalo skins, or seal skins, or salmon in 
cans, or pigeons in barrels, will bring money to his 
pocket, and then another discovery was made—that in 
order to preserve the newly discovered salmon, not in 
cans, but for the future, they must have a ‘National 
Salmon Park,” where no white man would be permitted 
except as guards with guns in their hands to preserve the 
fish from extinction and keep a remnant from going 
to that bourne to which the dodo has gone and the brook 
trout had a ticket until artificial fishculture and stringent 
laws detained it yet a little longer. 

In advocating a national salmon park by setting aside 
one of the Alaska islands in the waters of which to rear 
salmon, unfretted by nets of canner and pole hooks of 
adventurous young men, Livingston Stone said: “How is 
it with the salmon streams of Alaska? Not even there are 
the salmon safe. Countless myriads of salmon formerly 
filled all the rivers and streams of the long Alaska coast. 
and they were nearly 2,000 miles from the destroying hand 
of civilized man, but they were not safe even on these 
distant shores. * * * The Karluk River, or Kodiak, is 
probably the most wonderful salmon river in the world. 
On Aug. 2, 1889, the cannery nets caught on Karluk 
beach at the mouth of the river, 153,000 salmon by actual 
count. A short time after the writer went up the Kar- 
luk River in a bidarka—the skin boat of the natives—ex- 
pecting to see myriads of salmon spawning and thou- 
sands on their journey to the spawning grounds, but in- 
stead of the wonderful sight we anticipated, our whole 
party, I think, saw less than a dozen in the river till we 
reached the lower spawning grounds, and then to our 
astonishment we saw only a few scattering fish spawning, 
such as one might see in the most commonplace salmon 
river in the world.” 

Another agent of the United States Fish Commission 
who went to Alaska reported seeing at one river where 
there was a cannery a net stretched entirly across the 
mouth of the river, so that no salmon could ascend to 
spawn, all were taken in the nets, and fine salmon trout 
taken with the salmon were thrown onto the beach to 
rot. It is a horrible story, but true, and the canneries 
seem to be succeeding very well in the work of extinction 
without the assistance of the young man who throws out 
salmon for exercise and to make himself tired so he 
can go home and tell his parents about it and make them 
sorry they ever raised him. 

Another quotation from Livingston Stone and I am 
through for this time: “The salmon are obliged to come 
inland to breed. They are compelled from sheer neces- 
sity té come up the rivers into the very midst of their 
human enemies. They cannot stay in the ocean like 
other fishes of the sea, where they are safe from the hand 
of man, but they must necessarily come, one might say, 
into his very grasp, and, like the buffalo, whether they 
turn to the north, south, east or west, they go into the very 
jaws of death; for what hope is there for a salmon to 
escape after he has entered a river, if a man chooses to 
employ his most effective agencies for his capture. There 
is none. The salmon is doomed. There is no refuge for 
the salmon in this country any more than there was 
for the buffalo.” 


Frederick Cox. 


I nearly forgot to say that the young man with the 
pole hook who destroyed salmon until he got tired. bears 
the name of Frederick Cox, according to the Morning 
Oregonian, and here I do my mite to hand his name down 
to fame, or shame. - 


“Ice Fish.” 


The common smelt of Lake Champlain are called “ice 
fish” Lecause they are caught only through the ice, usually 
in Februar~ and March. A few weeks ago when I was in 
Port Henry, no smelts had been taken ,as the ice had 
not formed on that portion of the lake, where the smelts 
are generally caught, for they are caught only in certain 
localities. This week, on my way to New York, I met 2 
gentleman from Port Henry, who told me that “ice fish” 
had not yet been caught at that place, but as he had 
promised some to friends, he thovght they could be 
caught from a boat as well as from. a shanty on the ice, 
and he had ser* two men to the smelt grounds to fish 
for them, and they had caught but one fish, about six 
inches long, and he could not explain why it was so, for 
he was sure that within twenty-four hours after the ice 
had formed at the place where the men fished from 
boats, the ice fishermen would catch half a ton of “ice 
fish.” This is very strange that. on the same ground with 
same bait and same tackle and method of using it, the 
smelts will not bite just before the ice forms, and will 
bite directly after it does, and there is no reasonable 
explanation why it should be so that I can advance. 

The same evening of the day that the Port Hen 
gentleman told me of the failure of his fishermen to cate 
smelts in Lake mplain, I saw on a bill of fare at a 
New York hotel; “Lake Champlain frost fish.” and I 
asked the waiter to go to the steward and find what the 
fish really were, particularly if they were smelts from 
Lake Chamolain, and if so where he got them. The 
steward said they were smelts, but not from Lake Cham- 
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The Gut Crop. 


Every year about this time the English angling papers 
have a report on the crop. issued by a tackle dealer 


nd gun importer in Manchester. In last Fishing Gazette 
that his report is 


I 

the eighteenth year, and 
"must e read it for length of time, and now 
wish I had them all here for I seem to recall that 
here been a ‘sameness to these reports that would 
make serve’ for all, and I-wow'd like to see them 
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Se to see if I am correct. Here is an extract: 
“While the quantity is increased in the finer over. last 
season, the reduced amount of the heavier grades more 
than counterbalances it; and, as I have had to repeat ‘now 
for several years, the supply of very fine trout gut and 
the heaviest salmon gut will not meet half the demand. 
* * * It is therefore by no means improbable that as 
the seacon advances an increase in prices may take 
joo There is also a warning that care will have to 

exercised in making selection of gut, because ofa 
considerable admixture of inferior qualities. There is 
comparatively little of the very fine gut used in .this 
country, such gut as is most common in England, and, ‘of 
course, there is not great demand over here for) the 
thickest salmon gut, because there is so little salmon fish- 
ing. In spite of the annual report of the gut crop which 
always seems to report about the same condition of 
affairs in the gut trade. the anglers of this country get 
about the same gut each year for about the same price. 
Salmon gut is always very high and scarce, and never, in 
my experience, of the very high quality to be obtained in 
England or Scotland, and the ordinary grddes. cheap 
enough and plentiful enough, with so little demand for 
the very fair natural gut, and not at all for the drawn 
gut, that the price, quantity, produce or the quality makes 
very little difference to American anglers. 

A. N. CHENsY: 





The Laurentian Club. 


THE annual meeting of the stockholders of the Lauren- 
tian Club was held on Feb. 10 at the Windsor Hotel, 
Montreal. 

The report of Mr. William H. Parker, the managing 


director, showed that the past year was one of the most ° 


successful, in the attendance of members and financially, 
in the history of the club, now in the fifteenth year of its 
incorporation. 

Mr. Parker’s report was of general interest in showing 


the success attained in the transplanting large, square- ‘ 


tailed, speckled trout from one lake to: another system 
of lakes hitherto without trout. 

The fish were taken by guides in the autumn from their 

natural habitat, Lac Fou, a secluded, rarely visited lake 
* in the forest, where they abounded, and deposited in a 
few hours in their new home, Lac Edouard and Lac Foin, 
both apparently adapted to trout life and reproduction, but 
which nature had mysteriously ignored when the original 
fish distribution took place in the Laurential waters. 

The transfer of the trout was made about four years 
ago, and Mr. Parker states in his report that one hundred 
or more trout, running from 1% to 4% pounds. were 
taken from Lac Edouard the past season. Mr. Parker 
might have added as matter of fact that these trout were 
only fished for experimentally, for the purpose of ascer- 
taining the result of the planting. 

His report also states that red deer are gradually in,. 


creasing in the club territory. It is a curious fact that ~ 
until within a very. few years red deer. have been virtu= 


ally unknown in that section of Canada. 


Jean Pierre McGill, a well-known Indian guide and 


trapper, a man of superior intelligence, who was my 
guide for several summers, and whose recent decease is 
deplored by many a sportsman, stated to fae that he was 
once on a special service for the Hudson*Bay Company 
to the Indians in that country to induce them to bring 
their furs to the company’s post for sale, that while on 
that service he talked with some of the old Indians about 
red deer, and they told him there was no tradition among 
them of the existence of any red deer in that country, nor 
could they give any sufficient reason for their absence. 
Moose and caribou have always been, and continue to 
be, denizens of the forests there, and the red deer are 
plentiful in the adjoining Ontario, and also south of the 
St. Lawrence River. .W 

New York, Feb, 14. 





Fred Mather. 


New Yorx.—Editor Forest and Stream: 1 am very sad 
to-night, for I have just seen the report of the death of 
Eko-Kay, Major Fred Mather, at Lake Nebagomain, Wis. 

There were many traits of character, and especially our 
early experiences that bound us together as closely as 
brothers. He was a lover of wild life in all its various 
phases, could build a comfortable camp, drop a deer or 
lure a fontinalis equal to any, and he knew how to pre- 
pare them to perfection by the camp-fire. I say our ex- 
periences were singularly alike, for while he was knock:ng 
around in Bad Axe county, now Vernam county, Wis., 
laying the foundation for much of that wood lore that he 
could and did so well and graphically depict in Forest aNp 
SrreaM, I was building deadfalls for martin and mink 
away up on the headwaters of the Black River in the same 
State. 

We did not know that then, but we have often compared 
notes since. Last year toward the close of the Sports- 
men’s Exposition, we shook hands (he was. then hold- 
ing in his mind his western trip), and agreed to meet at 
the fish department of the exposition the present year. 
But if I am there I shall be alone, and I. shall miss his 
cheery ‘voice and quaint humor. He had a rich vein of 
it, and it was always harmless, a keen appreciation of 
the grotesque, loved a good story and could tell one, and 
tell it well, and he had bags full, and was an astonishin 
delineator of character, as seen so often in his “Men 
Have Fished With.” I think his article on Chas. Ray- 
mond was very felicitious, and so true to the life. 

His work as a fisheulturist, to which he devoted his later 
years, attracted attention and gave him a front rank 
among the ichthyologists of the country and the world. as 
the compliments bestowed at Berlin will amply show. But 
other and abler heads will do justice to his many virtues 
and nobility of character. He has left us, and another of 
the distinguished contributors who have made Forest aNp 
STREAM vo it + Ah ang tine ee at a 
ponent of the world—has gone'to t tong list lepart 
sportsmen; and I have bidden a long farewell to a dear 
friend. he s ryesbrer 6 2d6 

Good-by. Ego-Kay! There gre bot-4 few ike you left. 





The New York Protector Service. 


In reply to the fantastic statements put out by the 
officials of the League of American Sporismen, Chief 
Protector Pond writes to the New York Sun as quoted 
below. _ If the League otticers made those misrepresenta- 
tions, Major Pond is quite right in exposing their un- 
truth; he owes it to himself and to his force. There is, 
however, in these wid assertions of the League’s ‘war- 
den” nothing so grctesque as some of the impudent mis- 
statements indorsed in a recent official annual report of 
the League’s president: 

To the Editor of the Sun: Sir.—In your issue of Feb. 
15 you give a report of the second annual meeting of the 
League of American Sportsmen, which was held in New 
York city Feb. 14. If the report of the proceedings, as 
published by you, was a fair one, Mr. A. E. Pond, the 
league’s chief warden in this State, is either densely ig- 
norant of the matters he speaks of, or else willing to 
misrepresent. 

In his statement he says that the game wardens of the 
State receive $1,200 per year and mileage. There is no 
such office in this state as game warden. We have a num- 
ber of fire wardens in the Adirondack districts, but in- 
stead of their being paid $1,200 per year they are paid 
$2.50 per day while actually on duty at a forest fire or in 
connection with the prevention of fires, and their bills are 
audited and paid by the town where they reside, and a 
rebate of one-half of such bil's is afterward refunded to 
the town by the State. 

The fish and game protectors and Foresters of this 
State are paid $500 per year, and they are allowed travel- 
ing expenses not to exceed $450 per year. 

The assertion of the League’s warden that one member 
of the Forest Commission is a lumber dealer, who cuts 
600,000 feet of spruce annually, is simply untrue. 

His assertion that any member of the Commission has 
a brother in the Legislature is also unfounded. 

His statement that he knows of a game warden who is 
drawing his $1,200 a year and mileage, who deliberately 
got out of the way that a friend of his might hunt with 
dogs is also false. There was one of the protectors in 
Hamilton county who had been receiving a salary of $500 
per year, who was charged with this offense, and as soon 
as the charges were filed, on Oct. 26, the protector was 
suspended, and on proof of the charges being produced 
the protector was dismissed from the force. His dismissal 
took effect on Nov. 15. 

In regard to the statement that the protectors and for- 
esters failed to perform their duties, I can only refer to the 
report of this department for the last fiscal year. This re- 
port shows, according to the sworn statement of the pro- 
tectors, that 1,708 nets and illegal devices, valued at $17,- 


+ 168, were seized and destroyed by them; that 328 persons 


were prosecuted for violations of the law during the year, 
resulting in the conviction of 305 persons and the imposi- 
tions: of fines and costs to the amount of $9,539.28. of 
which $8,148.47 was collected and has been turned into 
the State treasury. The balance, $1,390.71, was disbursed 
to attorneys, justices, constables in cases where recov- 
ery was had and fees deducted before remitting to the de- 
partment. These figures speak for themselves. 

As to the efficiency of fish and game protectors, the 
statement of Mr. Pond that the League warden in Essex 
county had arrested nine men for killing game out of sea- 
son, who were convicted and fined $545, is, I believe, ab- 
solutely unfounded, as all justices are bound by law to 
report such cases and-turn over money so collected to this 
department. But no money has been received and no 
information whatever has been given to this department 
of any such cases. The State protector in Essex county, 
however, F. S. Beede, has prosecuted several cases since 
Nov. 1, and has secured judgment amounting to $655, of 
which $543.10 has been turned into the State treasury, and 
$111.90 is in a judgment pending an appeal. 

I cannot believe that the gentlemen who are members 
of the League of American Sportsmen would intentionally 
say or publish anything that would be unjust or unfair to 
this department or to any of its employees; but it is evi- 
dent to me that the League has been imposed non. 

J. Warren Ponpn, 
Chief Fish and Game. Protector. 


Balloons, Kites and Lights for the Lost. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Much has been written about getting lost in the woods, 
and many ways of extricating oneself from such a pre- 
dicament have been advocated. Now, I was lost a few 
hours in the Maine woods in December, and there is no 
fun in it. 

Mr. Charles Hallock, whose wide experience in camp- 
ing entitles him to a place in the front rank when he 
speaks on things connected with camping, says: “Make 
a smoke,” and this is sound advice. But in the case of 
those permanent camps which are patronized by many 
sportsmen, it would seem there should be little need of 
getting lost. 

Mr. Hallock rightly says that one is apt to misjudge 
distance in the woods, and think he is further from 
camp than he really is. Therefore, if each permanent 
camp was provided with a large box kite, or small bal- 
loon, to be flown 1,000 feet in the air, that camp could be 
located from a tree top for miles. Then; colored lanterns 
could be attached at night, or rockets sent up at camp 
could guide the lost one home. Such signs should guide 
the Nimrod, as the lighthouse guides the marines, pro- 
vided there is no fog or the weather too thick. 

; W. H. Avts. 


New England Fishing. 
Boston, Feb. 17.—Ice fishing has been almost entirely 


_ suspended ately, first by the deep snows that fell in 


northern New England a couple of weeks ago, and later 
by the rain and freshets in many sections. All the Maine 
and New Hamnshire ponds and streams have been swollen 
to freshet pitch this week, while the larger lakes in both 
States: have been greatly raised. This has kept the ice 
fishermen at ‘home. Fishing parties had been planned 
here for the present week, but were given up. Later the 
fishermen may go to Winnipesaukee, and some of the 
pomtale New Hampshire. A fishing excursion is planned 
for Newfound this epring, and Dan Hole 


Pond is also mentioned. According to the Maine papers, 
the Commissioners of that State have lately opened sev- 
eral ponds to ice fishing that have been closed. either by 
direct statute, or edict of the Commission. Among them 
may be noted Harmony Lake, with several ponds in that 
vicinity. Fishing through the ice on Sabatis Lake and 
the ponds in that section, is popular with Lewiston and 
Auburn fishermen. The other day a party of four were 
on Sabatis Lake with five traps apiece—all the law al- 
lows—and, though the men were havesting ice not many 
rods away, the boys took some very handsome strings of 
bass and pickerel. SPECIAL. 


Che Hennel, 
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Fixtures, 


FIELD TRIALS. 
Nov. 18.—Newton, N. C.—Eastern Field Trial Club’s t . 
second annual field trials. S. C, eodien, Sec’y, Greenfield. Fi ‘ 


Conn 


Nov, 13.—Chatham, Ont.—Twelfth annual field trials of the In- 
ternational Field Trials Club. W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y. 


Points arid ‘Flushes. 


The Kansas City Kennel Club, of Kansas City, Mo., 
calls attention to the closing of entries on Thursday, 
March 8, of its third annual dog show to be held in Con- 
vention Hall, March 14 to 17, inclusive. For premium 
lists, etc., address the superintendent, Mr. S. H. Slifer, 
1604 Grand avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 











“The Beagle” is the subject of No. 1 Volume of “Popu- 
lar Dogs of the Day,” and is by the eminent authority, 
Mr. Bradford S. Turpin, of Roxbury, Mass. It gives a 
quite complete history of the beagle in America, the 
organization of clubs, the beagle trials, field work, etc., 
with sixteen illustrations, There are 102 pages in all. 





Dr. S. K. Johnson, 117 West Twenty-fifth street, New 
York, in our business columns calls attention to his 
“Book on Dogs,” in health and disease, management, 
feeding, etc., which is mailed free on application. 

em 





Canoeing. 





The Canoe Exhibit at the Sports- 


men’s Show. 


Every canoeist who visits the coming Sportsmen’s Show 
will discover one spot in the amphitheater that wili ap- 
peal especially to lovers of the paddle. For the first 
time, the Sportsmen’s Association will give well-deserved 
prominence to the sport of canoeing and to all that con- 
tributes to the comfort and pleasure of the canoeist, both 
in the water and in camp. 

_To those .who have not closely watched the condi- 
tions prevailing in canoeing during the last three or four 
years, the progress which has been made in canoe models, 
tents and camping equipments will be in the nature of a 
revelation. Many of the old canoeists who dropped the 
sport years ago, as well as those unfortunates who have 
never experienced the pleasures which accompany the 
ownership of the little craft, will find much to interest 
them at this exhibit. 

_ The particular interest which attaches itself to this por- 
tion of the show comes from the fact that it is not a 
trade exhibit of one or more dealers who are endeavor- 
ing to sell goods, but is an actual bona fide loan collection 
of boats, tents, rigs, cooking and heating utensils, fire- 
arms, etc., that have been tried during the past years by 
their owners, and have been found to be about as close 
to perfection for their specific needs as it is possible 
to procure at the present time. ‘ 

There will be four different models of boats, the Flirt. 
a little 13 x 26 smooth streak paddling canoe, fitted with a 
moderate rig to take advantage of favoring winds; a 15.6 
x 31 double centerboard cruising sailor, whose size make- 
her seaworthy in the rough chop of the Hudson or in 
the Lower Bay, and gives plenty of room for tandem <ail- 
ing and stowage of duffle for two. There will also be a 
16 x 30 smooth streak boat, the Bee, with a moderately 
large rig. This boat illustrates the type of the fast sail- 
ing cruiser, in which the stowage and sleeping facilities 
have been somewhat sacrificed to meet the requirements of 
speed. There will be one of the 17ft. open paddling can- 
vas-covered canoes which have been so popular during the 
last couple of years, and in which a crew of two may 
make a long cruise, with camp equipment, which would 
pretty nearly furnish a moderate size flat. 

_ Each of these boats is accompanied by the tent of 
its Owner, with the exception of the double centerboard 
canoe, the owner of which sleeps aboard in a canvas canoe 
tent, which will be pitched, and the bed made up, for the 
purpose of illustrating how a boat of this model may 
serve as craft by day and house by night. ; 

The exhibit, which is the idea of the Amateur Sporits- 
man of New York city, will be under the charge of its 
canoeing editor, Mr. E. T. Keyser, who believes that it 
will do more to make canoeing popular in this section 
than any amount of books that have been published on 
the subject. 

A large attendance has been promised by the officers of 
the American Canoe Association, the Atlantic Division 
of which will hold its executive meeting in a room loaned 
them by the managers of the show, and it is to be hoped 
that all the canoeists within traveling distance of New 


York will be able to attend the show, making th 
their headquarters. soo ee 


A. C. A, Membershi 
Eastern Division—Samuel H. Capen. Edwin Feter- 
brook, F. N. West, Frederic H. French, Edward S. Baker 
Reginald E. Daniels, Robert K. Rodgers, Fred W. Not. 
= Edgar Ward, John Ward, Henry M. S. Aiken, Harry 
. Ames. 
Atlantic Division—Fred Furman, Trenton, N. J.; W. P. 
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A Light Draft Cruising Yacht. 


WE have frequently had occasion to mention the series 
of designing competitions instituted a couple of years 
since by the Yachtsman, and continued at intervals, the 
result being the production of many excellent designs by 
amateurs. The design here presented was submitted by 
Mr. H. K. Wicksteed, of Coburg, Canada, well known to 
our readers, in the ninth series, of March, 1899, receiving 
honorable mention. It was criticised by the judge as ex- 
cellent for American waters, but rather too full for the 
rougher British waters, and with too large a sail plan. 
The conditions of the design, originally suggested by Mr. 
Albert Strange, were that the yacht should be specially 
suited for cruising about the shoal waters of the Thames 
estuary and parts of the east coast, with a limit of 25ft. 
l.w.l. and 2ft. extreme draft of hull. The winning design, 
Oyster, was the work of Mr. George F. Holmes, of 
Hull, Eng. : 

Mr. Wicksteed’s design certainly merits the approba- 
tion bestowed by the judge, as well suited to American 
waters, and would make a very fine cruising yacht where 
draft is limited. 


The design shows a very able and roomy boat, with sft. 


4in. in the cabins, and well divided. The dimensions are: . 
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Atlanric Y. C. 


THE annual election of the Atlantic Y. C. was held on 
Feb. 13, at the Waldorf-Astoria, New York, the following 
officers being elected: Com., David Banks, schr. Water 
Witch; Vice-Com., Robert P. Doremus, cutter Uvira; 
Rear-Com., Stephen Loines, cutter Swananva; Sec’y, 
David E. Austen; Treas., Edward B. Havens; Meas., 
George Hill; Board of Trustees, J. Rogers Maxwell 
(chairman), Philip G. Sanford, J. Fred Ackerman, Harri- 
son. B.. Moore, J. Adolf Mollenhauer and Edmund 
Dwight, Jr.; Regatta Committee, Charles T. Pierce 

i George W. McNulty and A. F. Aldridge; 
Library Committee, J. M. Foote (chairman), Arthur G. 
Allen and J. Wallace Morrell; Membership Committee, 
Spencer Swain (chairman), Frank Sperry and Henry W. 

ird; Entertainment Committee, Edwin Hollis Low 
(chairman), J. M. Tappan and Calvin Tomkins; Nomi- 
nating Committee, Frank C. Swan (chairman), J. Law- 
rence Marcellus, Edmund Fish, J. D. Barrett, Frederick 

. i . H. Hallock. 

i meeting a complimentary dinner was given 

. Adams, on his retirement from office, and he was 
ilver punch bow! costing’ $1,000. The 


membership of 609 and a fleet of 252 
treasurer’ 
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date and details were left to the regatta committee. An 
appropriation of $1,500 was made to the regatta committee 
to be used’in the purchase of prizes and for other legiti- 
mate expenses. This sum was increased by ex-Com. Wat- 
son, who donated $1,000 more to the committee. Retiring 
Com. Adams also offered his usual donation of cups, 
known as the Adams cups. The racing rules of the club 
will be revised to conform with’ those of the other New 
York organizations. 


The Yachtsman’s Club. 


THE first regular meeting of the new Yachtsman’s Club 
was held on Feb. 13 at the.club rooms in the Hotel Royal- 
ton, West Forty-third street, New York, with Mr. C. T. 
Pierce, the temporary chairman, in the chair. The first 
board of officers was elected, as follows: Pres., Oliver E. 
Cromwell, Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C.; Vice-Pres., 
Hazen L. Hoyt, Larchmont Y. C.; Treas., Philip G. San- 
ford, Atlantic Y. C.; Sec’y, Charles T. Pierce, Riverside 
Y. C.; Trustees to serve for three years, Edward M. Mac- 
Lellan, Manhasset Bay Y. C., and Frank Bowne Jones, 
Indian Harbor Y. C. To serve for two years, Newbury 
D. Lawton, Atlantic Y. C., and Charles P. Tower, New 
Rochelle. To serve for one year, Hazen L. Hoyt, Larch- 
mont Y. C., and Ward Dickson, Hempstead Harbor Y. C. 
The trustees appointed the following committees: House 
E. M. MacLellan, Chairman; Alfred Peats, Jr., and C. 
T. Pierce. Membership, C. P. Tower, Chairman; Ed- 
ward Bunney and R. Jacobs. On Lines and Models, 
Frank Bowne Jones, Chairman; C, D. Mower and W. P. 
Stephens. Entertainment, Hazen L. Hoyt, Chairman, and 
T. A. Ireland. Art and Library, Ward Dickson, Chair- 
man; Charles Pryer and T. Fleming Day. Law, New- 
berry D. Lawton. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The annual meeting of the Park City Y. C., of Bridge- 
port, Conn., was held on Feb. 2, the following officers 
being elected: Com., Rodney S. Bassett; Vice-Com., 
Capt. Daniel M. Sprague; Rear-Com., Hercules Smith, 
of Northport, L. 1.; Sec’y, Charles Neubauer; Treas., R 
B. Stiles. -Board of Governors—For three years, R. H. 
Brown, F. W. Peck: for two years, A. L. Eugene, W. M. 
Reeves; for one year, L. M. Turner, A. H. Lowden. 


Ree 


The Philadelphia Y. C. held its twenty-seventh annual 
meeting at the club station, Tinicum, on the Delaware 
River, on Feb. 7, the following officers being elected: 
Com., Abraham L. English; Vice-Com., Warren Web- 
ster; Rear-Com., William H. Bromley; Trustees, Col. J. 
Lewis Good, Robert P. Thompson, Sylvester W. Book- 
hammer; Sec’y, C. Carroll Cook; Harbor Master, Charles 
S. Warfield; Fleet Surgeon, Dr. W. Jospeh Hearn; Meas., 
Philip H. Johnson; Race Committee, Capt. John S. 
Muckle, Robert C. Clarkson, C. Carroll Cook. 

In taking office, Com. English laid before the members 
a plan for a new club house, already prepared, and the 
sum of $4,000 being subscribed toward its completion. 
The plan was accepted and the work was ordered to begin 
immediately, the detail plans having been completed in 
advance and the contract ready for signing. A loving 
cup was presented to the retiring Com. J. R. Adams. 
With the new club house and the handsome grounds the 
club will have a model yacht station. 


Rene 


The Brooklyn Y. C. held its annual meeting on Feb. 13, 
electing the following officers: Com., Francis S. Turner; 
Vice-Com., C. F. Larzelere; Rear-Com., C. H. Oliver; 
Meas., R. C. Hopkins; Sec’y, William Cagger; Treas. 
Willard Graham; Trustees (to serve three years), C. H 
Humphreys, James Riley; Race Committee, P. H. Jean- 
not, F. W. Kearney, F. C. Tossberg; Membership Com- 
mittee, A. S. Richoffer, C. H. Frost, Joseph N. Gans; 
Nominating Committee, S. S. Golding, M. J. Hanly, 
William Cagger, G. C. Shafler, Christian Bahr, R. L. 


Neville. 
Rae 


On Feb. 6 the Wollaston Y. C., of Quincy, Mass., held 
its annual meeting, electing the following officers: Com., 
J.A.Fenno; Vice-Com., E. J. Merrill; Sec’y, W. M. Chase; 
Treas., H. A. Smith; House Committee (for three years), 
E. J. Merrill. On Feb. 12 the club’s headquarters, a por- 
tion of the building occupied by John L. Stewart, the 
yacht builder, was entirely destroyed by fire. The loss to 
the club is estimated at about $500, but that of Mr. Stew- 
art is much heavier. The naphtha launch Antoinette, 
owned by Mr. Currier, of Boston, was destroyed and the 
yacht Muriel, Mr. John Smith, was badly damaged. Mr. 
Stewart had a contract for a number of boats for Govern- 
ment vessels building at the Crescent Shipyard, Elizabeth, 
N. J. Six boats were shipped a short time prior to the 
fire, but four were destroyed, with all the plans. 


RRR 


The annual meeting of the Canarsie Y. C. was held on 
Feb. 11 at Sand Point, L. I. The following officers were 
elected: Com., Charles J. Neilson; Vice-Com., Dr. F. H. 
Northbridge; Treas., J. K. Alexandre; Rec. Sec’y, John 
E. Heinemann; Fin. Sec’y, P. W. Lyons; Board of Trus- 
tees, Charles O. Herx, E. X. Karr, Frank T. Herx, T. J. 
Gardiner and Stewart G. B. Gourley; Meas., F. A. 
Meissner. 

Ree 


Elsa, steam yacht, formerly Black Pearl, recently pur- 
chased and renamed by Evans R. Dick, of Philadelphia, 
was badly damaged by fire at Tebo’s Dock, Brooklyn, on 
Feb. 3. The fire caught from the open grate or its chim- 
ney in the saloon, a fire having been built to warm the 
yacht, as Mr. and Mrs. Dick were coming to inspect her. 
It was proposed to sail in a short time on a cruise to the 
West Indies. The damage is estimated at $5,000, 

Ren 


Constellation, schr., is fitting out at Lawley’s for a 
cruise to Bermuda and the West Indies. Capt. Nat Wat- 
son will be in command. 

RzaRR 5 

The Hartford Y. C. held its annual meeting on Feb. 8, 
electing the following officers: Com., E. W. Hooker; 
Vi Walter Pierce; Rear-Com., Samuel A. Miner; 
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Secy, H, L. Maéfekléin; Treas. C. H: Way; Meas., A. 
M, Lone: Fleet Surgeon, Dr. J. F. Axtelle; Kegatta Com- 
ni.itee, A. M. Lewis, G. W. Hubbard, E. W. Smith; Del- 
egates to Yachc Racing Association of Long Island 
Sound, A. M. Lane and John McFadyen. The club will 
lease ground at Folly Point and erect a club hoyse. 


Ran 


Vesta, schr., Rev. James D. Dougherty, has been sold 
to J. F. Ackerman, of the Atlantic Y. C,, who will refit 
and use her. The old craft, one of the contestants in the 
historic ocean race of 4866, has been laid up for some 


ears. 
: nee 


The Riverside Y. C. held its annual meeting at the 
Arena, New York, on Feb. 8, the following officers be- 
ing elected: Com., George G. Tyson, schr. Nirvana; 
Vice-Com., James D, Smith, schr. Viking; Rear-Com., 
E. Hope Norton, sloop Memory; Treas., Charles F. Bux- 
ton; Sec’y, J. G. Porter; Meas., T. E. Ferris; Trustees 
(ior term ending February, 1903), Frederick Beltz and W. 
A. Hamilton (for unexpired term of George Lowther, re- 
signed), W. J. L. Davids; Regatta Committee, Charles 
P. Tower igpaizmas) W. A. Huffington and F. S. Do- 
remus; Memership Committee, Robert Rutter, J. H. Mc- 
Kenna and George E. Marks; Entertainment Committee, 
J. Arthur Oatwell, S. L. Lindeman and E. H. Brinley, Jr.; 
Fleet Surgeon, Dr. H. H. Tyson, Jr.; Chaplains, Rev. 
Dr. George C. Houghton, Rev. Rufus Putney and Rev, 
Charies F. Boylston. 

RRs 


The Spalding St. Lawrence Boat Co., of Ogdensburg, N. 
Y.,has just shipped on the U.S. ship Prairie, to the coming 
Paris Exposition, two very handsome craft—a St. Law- 
rence River skiff and a paddling canoe—both being built 
of mahogany and perfect specimens of their types. The 
skiff is 18ft. 6in. long by 42in. beam, elaborately fitted up, 
and the canoe is 16ft. by 32in. This exhibit is made by 
the United States Government, which occupies a certain 
space at the Exposition to show representative products 
of America, selected by a specially appointed commission, 


Ree 


The auxiliary sloop Ida Belle Lowndes, Capt. Thos. 
Madge, of Greenwich, Conn., which sailed from New 
York on Dec. 19 for Cuba, was spoken on Feb. 8 off Cape 
Fear by the Spanish steamer Niceto. The sloop was fly- 
ing distress signals, having lost her bearings and being 
out of oil for the side lights, though with a good supply 
of naphtha for the engine. Owing to continued fog no 
observations were possible for some days. The steamer 
gave the position and also some stores, and the yacht 
continued on her way. 

Rue 


The Corinthian Y. C., of Philadelphia, has appointed 
the following officers and committees: Capt., Chas. H. 
Brock; Fleet Surgeon, R. G. Le Conte, M.D.; Board of 
Trustees, Com. Alexander Van Rensselaer (chairman), 
A. F. Bancroft (secretary), R. J. W. Koons, Robert M. 
Riddle, Alfred C. Harrison, Robert K. Neff, George E. 
Kirkpatrick, James M. Dodge,. Charles H. Brock, Dr. R. 
H. Harte ahd F. H. Rosengarten; Race Committee, A. 
F. Bancroft (chairman), Isaac W. Jeanes and H. S. 
Jeanes; Committee on Admissions, Charles H. Brock 
(chairman), Com. Van Rensselaer, G. H. Millett, Brere- 
ton Pratt and F. H. Rosengarten; House Committee, 
James M. Dodge, Brereton Pratt and C. Barton Keen; 
Library Committee, Dr. R. H. Harte, Joseph Y. Jeanes 
and Robert Barrie. 

Ree 


Persimmon, raceabout, has been sold through F. Bowne 
Jones to Devere H. Warner, of Bridgeport, who will race 
her on the Sound. Nerita, steam yacht, formerly Nar- 
whal, has also been sold through Mr. Jones to W. E. Cox, 
of Boston. 

neuer 


Courier, steam yacht, B. F. Keith, arrived at Havana 
on Feb. 7, from Boston and Southern ports. 


The Eastern Y. C. held its annual meeting on Feb. 13s 
the following officers being elected: Com., Henry S. 
Hovey; Vice-Com., Ralph E. Forbes; Rear Com., Albert 
S. Bigelow; Sec’y, George Atkinson, Jr.; Treas., Patrick 
T. Jackson; Meas., Henry Taggard; Members of Council- 
at-Large, George A. Goddard, William S. Eaton, Jr.; 
Regatta Committee, Henry H. Buck, Henry Howard, 
Odin B Roberts, Henry B. Bennett, Frederic O. North; 
Committee on Admissions, Gordon Dexter, Theophilus 
Parsons, Charles S. Rackemann, Robert Sa'tonstall, the 
Secretary (ex-officio); House Committee, J. Prince Loud, 
Harry K. White, Frank Brewster, George Atkinson. Jr., 
John A. Jennings; Eastern Challenge Cup Committee, 
Frank E. Peabody, Henry H. Buck, Ralph E. Forbes. 


Ree 


The Gloucester Y. C. held its annual meeting on Feb. 
10, electing the following officers: Com., Benjamin Wil- 
son; Rear-Coms., John Graham, Sr., Gilbert Taylor; 
Treas.. John Casnett; Sec’y, F. Smith; Trustees, William 
Lowrey, R: Murray, L. Moran; Steward, H. Quinn; 
Measurers, John Minaghan, John Rihle and F. Smith. 
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Grapshoating. 


If you wact your shoot to be announced here send in 
notice ike the following: 


Fixtures. 


Feb. 20-22.—Oskaloosa, Ia.—First annual amateur tourna 
the Oskaloosa Gun Club; live birds and targets. Jos. Es 


ore 21-22.—Lebanon, Pa.—Tournament of the Keystone Gun 





Feb. 22.—Stamford, Conn.—Holiday shoot of 
an mink. eae 


Feb 22.—Providence, R. 1.—Holi shoot i 
Gun Club) RC. Rost, Seen ee 


the benefit = Mr. pa mins, 
Chi jonas te EA ee AO SE Oe Pete Sen 


* reorganization recently, and after 


Feb, %&—Yonkers, N. Y.— ‘ and live-bird shoot of the 
Yonkers Gun Club at Hoptywood tas, Danwoodie. G. C. Stengel, 
Sec y. : 

Feb. 22.—Circleville, O.—Pickaway Rod and Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment. ' 
ane 22,—Rochester, N. Y.—Holiday: shoot of the Rochester Gun 

ub, : P 

teb. 22.—Albany, N. Y.—Target Sourmament of the Forester 
yg Ci a neat pigeon shooting cham- 

eb. 21- . — . 
pionship of the C ben Ciub. . . 

Feb. 22.—Newark, N. J.—Ali-day target shoot of the Forester 
Gun Club. J. J. Fleming, Sec’y. : 

Feb. 22.—Brockton, Mass.—Brockton Gun Club shoot. 

Feb. 22.—Trenton, N. J.—Walsrode Gun Club tournament. Geo. 
N. Thomas, Sec’y. 

Feb. 22-23.—St: Edward, Neb.—St. Edward Gun Club’s tourna- 


ment. é 

Feb. 24.—Rutherford, N. J.—Team coutest for Shooting and Fish- 
ing trophy between Passaic Rod ard Gun Club and Boiling 
Springs Gun Club. . 

Feb. 28.—Newark, N. J.—Contest between C. W. Feigenspan 
holder, and J. S. S. Remsen, challenger, for Greater New York an 
vicinity championship trophy. 

March 1-17.—New York.—Madison Square Garden, under auspices 
¢ pomennt Sportsmen’s Association. Capt. J. A. Dressel, 

ec’y- | reas. : 

March 6-7.—Worcester, Mass.—Tournament of the Worcester 
Sportsmen’s Club; targets. A. W. Walls, Sec’y. 

March 19.—Interstate Park, Queens, Porough of Queens, L. I.— 
Shoot of the Brooklyn Gun Club. John S. Wright, Mgr. 

March 21-22.—Mt. Kisco, N. Y.—lwo days’ shoot ot the Mt. 
Kisco Gun Club; targets and live birds. 

April 2.—Interstate Park, Queens, Borough of Queens, L. L.— 
Interstate Assuciation’s Grand American Handicap. Edward 
Banks, Sec’y, 313 Broadway, New York. 7 

April 10-13.—Baltimore, Md.—Regular Spring tournament of the 
Baltimore Shooting Association; two days at targets, two days at 
live birds: added money. H. P. Collins, Sec’y. 

April 18-21.—Lincoln, Neb.—Third annual amateur tournament of 
the Lincoln Gun Club. Live birds and targets. W. S. Stein, 


ec’y. 
April 19.—Hingham, N. Y.—Tournameént of the Hingham Gun 
oe . Principal event, 100-target handicap. Gus. O. Henderson, 
s. 
ou, ,14—Springfield, IL—Grand Tournament of the Illineis 
un ub. 
May —.—Memphis, Tenn.—Memphis Gun Club’s annual tourna- 


ent. 

May 2-3.—Luverne, Minn.—Luverne Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 2-4.—Brooklyn, L. I.—Lebohner’s Dexter Park spring tourn- 
ament; targets and live birds. L. H. Schortemeier, Mgr. 

May 56.—Grand Crossing, lll.—Grand Crossing Gun Club’s 
tournament. 

May 7.—Chicago, I1l.—Twenty-sixth annual convention and tour- 
nament of the Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association. W. B. 
Leffingwell, Sec’y. o : 

May 14, St. uis, Mo.—Missouri Stste Game and Fish Pro- 
tective Association’s twenty-third annual tournament, week com- 
mencing May 14. H. B. Collins, Sec’y. : 

May 15-18.—Chambersburg, Pa.—Tenth annual tournament of the 
Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s Association. J. M. Runk, Cor. 


Ma 16-17.—Chicago, Ohio.—Live-bird and target tournament of 
the Deer Lick Gun Club. J. M. Elder, Pres. 

May 22-24.—Marshalltown, la.—lowa State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion’s annual tournament. 


May 23-24.—Alcester, S. D.—South Dakota State Sportsmen’s . 


Association’s annual tournament. ‘ 

May 24-25.—Upper Sandusky, O.—Upper Sandusky Gun Club’s 
tournament. ’ 

May 30.—Canajoharie, N. Y.—Annual target tournament of the 
Canajoharie Gun Club. Charles Weeks, Sec’y. 

May 30-31.—Elwood, Ind.—Zoo Rod and Gun Ciub’s tournament, 
J. Mw Livingston, Sec’y. . 

May 30-June 1.—London, O.—London Gun Club’s tournament. 

une 3-8.—Utica, N. Y.—Forty-second annual tournament of the 

ew York State Association for the Protection of Fish and Game. 
Henry L. Gates, more 

une 6-6.—Monroe, Wis.—Monroe Gun Club’s tournament. J. C. 


ood, "y. . 

June 67._-Columbus, O.—Ohio Trapsbooters’ League tourna- 
ment. {; C. Porterfield, Sec’y. 

June 11.—Interstate Park, Queens, Borough of Queens, L. L.— 
Interstate Association’s first annual handicap target tournament. 
Edward Banks, Sec’y, 318 Broadway, New York. 

June 12-14.—Sioux City, la.—Sixth annual amateur target tourna- 
ment of the Soo Gun Club. W. F. Duncen, Sec’y. » 

Tone 19-21 —Charies*~-n, W. Va.—Fourth annual tournament of 
the West veuee State Sportsmen's Assaciation, under auspices 
of Beechwood Rod and Gun Club. Added money and merchandise 
prizes. J. A. Jones, Sec’y, Charleston, W. Va. x 

Aug. 28-30.—Arnold’s rk, Okoboji Lake, Ia.—Budd-Gilbert 
tournament. 

Brooklyn Gun Club.—Third Saturday of.each month, Francotte 

m contest. Fourth Saturday of each month, Grand American 

andicap free-entry contest. 

Watson’s Park.—Burnside Crossing, I!!l.—Contest for Sportsmen’s 
Trophy, the first and third Fridays of each month. 

Paton, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird shoot second and 
third Saturdays of each month at Watson’s Park. 

Chicago, Ill.—Eureka Gun Club’s clab shoots first and third 
Saturdays of each month at Watson’s Park. 

Chicago, Ill.—First Saturday of each month, at Watson’s Park, 
Garden City Gun Club’s monthly live-bird -shoot. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club, tazget shoot every Satur- 
day afternoon. ? 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may cate to have printed. Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless olherwise reported. Mai 
alisuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 








Concerning the contemplated matches to be shot on the grounds 


of the Carteret Gun Club, at Garden City, L. 1., after the Grand* 


American Handicap, between some of the crack professionals, 
Mr. W. Watrous is quoted as saying that “the Carteret Gun Club 
is purely an amateur organization, and no professionals can 
shoot on the club grounds. ‘there is no truth either in the report 
that the shooting box and traps are to be moved from their present 
location, unless the goif club makes it worth our while to move. 
The golf club, so it is said, have had longing eyes on our property. 
Of course that club may think that it would be a good thing to 
buy our property, and it it meets us in price we will sell, and in 
that event will build a large club house in the viciinity ot the 
present house, move the shooting box and have two sets of traps 
on the grounds.” It is rumored that R. A. Welch, Daniel 
I. Bradley, J. W. P. Stuart, W. W. Watrous and William S. Edey 
have decided to sail on April 25, and will shoot in the Grand Prix 
de Paris. & : 


Wednesday and Thursday of this week are noteworthy days in 
the trapshooting world, the amateur championship of the Carteret 
Gun Club, a battle of the giants, which evokes the highest degree 
of skill, being the prize for which the shooters will contest. Among 
those who are expected to engage in this contest are Messrs. Rob- 
ert A. Welch, Daniel I. Bradley, Louis T. Duryea, G. S. Guthrie, 
Capt. A. W. Money, W. W. Watrous, b B. Ellison, Clarence 
Dolan, William S. ey, H. G. Gilbert, D. Elliott and Chas. H. 
Sanne. Each man will shoot at 100 live birds, $100 entrance, 30yds. 
mark. 

- 


Thomas W. Morfey, a skillful trap shot himself and famous for 
his skill in ee birds for trap shoots, many of which 
have been held on his grounds at Lyndhurst, has accepted an 
engagement with the Interstate Park Ass%ciation, and besides 
other branches, will have c! of birds. Every one used in the 
forthcoming Grand American Handicap and the associated events 
will be sed upon by him. The Association is fortunate in se- 
curing this able and popular expert. 


The old Metropolitan Gun Club, of St. Jospeh, Mo., underwent 
several years of inaction will 
resume its functions. Feb. 22 was fixed upon for a 


and target shoot. Officers elected were: President, David W. 
: vi . 

: W ; . 
ig ptain, Eugene A. cer, Sererey Sreaparer, ‘Gesnge 





+ Out of 480 shot at he broke 466, a 





We are informed that Mr. Paul North, of the Cleveland Target 
Co., sailed on Wednesday of this week for land, where he will 
sojourn two or three months. Last year, besides possessing mMatiy 
ee Pee ed oa in a —— a, he was emisently 

s: in establishing t rth of t t 
ks, besides ection te ‘on s ne Sa ef’ Reslind the ant 


smen of England th 
pect dln oak target shogtian ' . North informs us that his 
s-orders for Caen i 
ee arg, ussia, and recently filled a 


The Glenwood Gun Club, of Newburgh, N. Y., has moved its 
club house to new grounds, west and across the road from its 
former site, The club house, marker’s station and shooting pfat- 
form are close by the road. Shooters now face toward the north. 
A 500yds, rifle range will be fitted up in such a manner that any 
desired range may obtained. The club has been thoroughly re- 
organized, and pane full activity during the coming season, 
The officers of the club are: President, Wm. Stanbrough; Sec- 
retary, Wm. Hoppenstead; Treasurer, Rufus Hobbs. 


A telegram from Mr. Paul R. Litzke informs us that the E C 
cup contest, between Messrs. Fred Gilbert and J. A. R. Elliott, 
which took place at Hot Springs, Ark., on Monday of this week, 
was won by the former. ¢ scores were: Gilbert 47 at unknown 
angles, 48 at experts, 38 at doubles; total 133. Elliott 44 at un- 
known angles, 44 at experts, 36 at doubles; total 124. The condi- 
tions were 50 targets at unknown angles, 50 expert Pules and 25 
pairs, 

e 


Keep in mind the all-day shoot of the South Side. Gun Club 
Newark, N. J., and the contest for the Greater New York #4 
ie championship between Messrs. C. W. Feigenspan and 
. S..S. Remsen, which takes place on Feb. 28. This is the first 
individual contest for the troply, and as both contestants are shoot- 
ing in fine form a great race may be expected. The conditions 


are 100 singles and pairs. Take S. Broad street cars to the end 
of the line. 
x 


Mr. I. W. Budd, of Pemberton, N. J., has been soj i i 
the West, and incidentally has been Notes some live-bied shotting 
in Chicago, John Watson’s birds had some new problems tv 
solve, both in respect to the best and quickest way to die grace- 
ny es dying 3 7 If re not in his usual 

rm, he suffered. ew Jersey a i i 
of the gun, of whom Mr. Budd is which. oe eae 


+4 


It is regrettable that the shooters do not respond more promptl 
and materially to the Proposition of Aullding’ 9 shostine’ palit at 
Chicago. In such a great shooting center as Chicago there should 
be ample support for such an institution. There is plenty of 
room for all in this great land, and the more development there 
is locally the greater will be the interest and support toward the 
sum total. Mr. Rice’s letter in another column should be heeded 
by shooters and all who are interested in the sport. 


Mr. L. H. Schortemeier, 201 Pearl street, New York, infor 
that he will manage Lebohner’s Dexter Park spring ‘cohraiineen, 
given by Mr. Lebohner, at the park, Jamaica avenue and Enfield 
street, Brooklyn, and claims the dates May 2, 3 and 4. There will 
be target and live-bird events. The main target event will be at 
100 targets, the prizes of which will be valuable and useful mer- 
chandise, and trophies within the reach of the 60 per cent. amateur. 


The performance of Mr. Fred Gilbert in the th: d f 

target shooting last week at Hot Springs, Ark., was ph. Ey 

1 raction over 97 . b 

Fone tee Stee with gee, per cent,” while Cherits 

“ © his credit, i ‘ . 

Le cee s it, and Elliott .920 per cent., all ex 
* 


The Stamford Gun Club announces a Holiday shoot f b- 
ruary 22. here are twelve target events, 10. 15 and i ‘a 
20 targets, a total of 145, with a total entrance of $7.15. Four 
moneys in all events, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Price of taregss 

: 


included in entrance. Any one may sh fi 
George B. Bliss, secretary. a 


In the first contest for the trophy of the championship of G 

New York, on the grounds of the Brooklyn Gun Club. Bee a 
Mr. J. S. S. Remsen, scored the first win in a closely contested 
race. He and Mr. W. Hopkins, of Jamaica, L. I., tied on the 


excellent score of 47 out of a ib} 5 - 
close—20 to 19 in favor of Mr. i" She Serene Hae fp 


The Walsrode Gun Club, of Trenton, N. is of i 
energetic class, which lives up to its mission eae Ie took 
six more shooters within its membership last week. For Wash- 
ington’s —ow 6 pigeon shoot was arranged, to be held for 


members only. contemplates a number of team i 
other clubs in the near future. eT 


The Catchpole Gun Club, of Wolcott, N. Y., co ivi 
a shoot the first week in May, and will cntteeet ate on 
programme. Uncle .Ben Catchpole, who is nearly eighty years 
ot sas, bas = Spirit is untouched by the passing years, scored 
rgets in one event. i ’ 
pike i. . ee notwithstanding that he was then 
e 


In a contest at Charter Oak Park, Gloucester Ci 
Felix and E. Martin, both of Philadelphia, i eee paeteee 
score of 39 to 38. The conditions were 50 live birds, 5S0yds. 
boundary, Rhode Island rules. heavy rain, driven in the 
shooters’ faces, made most unfavorable conditions for good scores, 
” 


In the match for the championship of N 
trophy, the E C cup, which goes with the title, ieee "et ‘ 
ne ne Saeee succeeded ~ again defeating Mr. C. we Fei- 
ly challenger, Side G 
Ciub Newark, N. Ton. Frid jay 2.5" map yy Gen 


z 


The great target tournament under the auspices of h i 
Sportsmen’s 4 ~—% commences on Thereday - Sand ann 
and continues to March 17. Rifle and pistol competition also have 
interesting programmes, for which apply to Capt. J. A. H Dressel, 
secretary-treasurer, 280 Broadway, New York. Tt 3 : 


Those who contemplate entering in the G i 
-— ae a mind = ——- close ee a 
$, secre -treasurer, roa » wil i 
and blank form of entry on application’ Fore ae rT 


on - $e shoot of the _ Hill Gun 
eb. 13, McPherson won the loving cup in the main event, at 
15 birds, standing at 27yds. Five tied on strai ti 
the tie at 5 McPherson killed straight ond" =e wy te 


On Wednesday of this week Mr. Elmer E. Shan 
manager of the Interstate Association, takes charge of Bw mm 


tions for the tournament on the roof of S 
which begins on March 1. Madiced, Square; Verde 


Club, Pittsburg,. Pa., 


. 


By a typographical error in the Grand Ameri 
gramme, which we published in full last wreck, the Gites te 
was stated to be 6 cents, whereas it should have been 50 cents. 
x 
In the matter of grounds for shooting any mpeee She the 


Grand American Handi th mn 
den Gh died way bily eke ee 


ae 
Feb. 27 has been fixed 
Mie ie poen, Dy te Hasan HS Cun Col of 










—FORER? aANO sPRe aw 





The last contest {6¢ the Chieago bportsmen’s trophy at Watson’s 
1 ing, Lil, i 1 for “J, M 
Barks, Haweain Coonning resulted in a victory J 


x" 

The Oceanic Rod and Gun Club, whose grounds are at Rockaway 
Park, L. 1., held no shoot this week, owing to the heavy snuw 
storm which prevailed, 


Mr. Wilbur F. Parker, of Parker Brothers, Meriden, Conn., de- 
last week for a sojourn in Florida, where he will be absent 
several weeks. 
. x 
Feb. 22 will be a day of extreme activity in trapshooting mat- 
ters, as nearly all the clubs have arranged programmes for that 
day. 
ca 


The Deer Lick Gun Club, of Chicago, Ohio., will hold a tourna- 
ment, live birds and targets, on May 16 and 17 


% 


The Boston Gun Club has arranged for a team shoot Feb. 28 
on its grounds at Wellington, Mass. 
Bernarp WATERS. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Walsrode Gun Club. 


Trenton, N. J., Feb. 14.—Following are the scores of the shoot 
to-day. The first was a practice shoot at 10 birds. Then came the 
badge shoot, at 15 targets, ten to qualify for a place in the com- 
petition. The scores: 








Thomas ....... 111111110011110—12 Applegate ....101011011100001— 8 
Widmann .--.-100111101011111—11__ Harding ...... 100111001110100— 8 
Lutes .......-.O0111U110u11luI— 9 Bowers .......000101010111111— 9 





+2 5000110011001111— 8 


i ° 3 1011100100— 9 Jasper ...... 
—— on0rd ie . 111i i—13 


aques .. -010110110010111— 9 Fariee ...... 

an Arsdale ..00i1:111.0L1101—10 Sterling .......10100.010011101— 8 
Harrison ......111111011110110—12 Braker ........11100010011L10W0— 7 
ee -llvliuvlll0ullu— 9 Jackson ....... 111000011001110— 8 
Smith ......... 001011101110011— 9 -a 

Following are Five scores of the five who qualified for competition 

hi ld badge: 

p aS a “a. »901010001001111— 7 Harrison ...... 110110000000110— 6 
Widmann ..,.,100110100111011I— 9 Farlee ........ 111100110100111—10 
Van Arsdale ..110111010010001— 8 


Silver badge competition: 












Lutes ...... .«-101U,u0uivv10— 6 Applegate ....111110000000000— 5 
Mickel . .--101110110101001— 9 Harding ...... 000110001010010-— 5 
aques . .01111000011101I— 9 Bowers ....... 110000100000100— 4 
ack .. -101010101010101— 8 Jasper ......-- 000001001001001— 3 
Sehith ...vissce 111010100011011— 9 Sterling ....... 000100010001000— 3 
The shoot-off resulted in a win for Smith, as follows: 
Mickel .....csccccees 1010100100—4 Smith .........eeeeee 01101101016 
JAQUES 2. cccecccccces 11000101015 


Sweepstakes for a turkey: Widmann 9, Jasper 6, Farlee 5, 
Themes 9, Jaques 6, Applegate 7. Shoot-dff: Thomas 8, Wid- 
mann 9, | 

Sweepstakes: soa 5, Widmann 8, Thomas 6, Van Arsdale 

Applegate 6, Bowers 5. , 
© feones {2 pairs: Jaques 14, Jasper 7, Widman 6, Van Arsdale 7, 

R 5. 


Match at 15 sparrows: 
Widmann .....122110011111112—13 Jaques ....... ,-010101011111001— 9 

Sweep for turkey: Widmann 5, Thomas 7, Farlee 5, Jaques 7, 
Applegate 6, Bowers 4, 

irst tie: Thomas 4, Jaques 4. 

Second tie: Thomas 4, Toqoes 4. 

Third tie: Thomas 4, Jaques 4. 

Fourth tie: Thomas 4, Jaques 3. 


Forester Gun Club. 
Newark, N. J., Feb. 12.—The scores made to-day were as follows: 
















$ 1234567.8 910111213 
—— 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 * 1010 7¢ 
*8Whitehead .......eeeeeeeeeeee Oe oe se OES. SG. TB ve Geer 
*Wm Smith ........-- Boe lbebev de ted ee 7 6 8.8 5 91310 4.. 
PPRAEMIGR ~ oc ccccccccdscgictccecs se ce esos 6566659..59 
ene covcdsccoccedetcedseree 6 . te See «. 9 612 ees 
CNBCTE .cccccccccee eeeceecece co ee wo ee we co ce be ee ee 

]: Fleming cadedestecede BR sn de dc O- OB 2 B.D Seve. 
FEMONS cccccceccccccscccecccese te ve Aun Bice ve oe oe oe oe oe oe 
J H Cumming +» 66463 6 7... ..-.. 
E J Koenig .. aD BS. Ti cc cn ee en's 
tWm Weller bc\cet @ 3-2. 3.4: 3° B.2 
C Smith qo eevee BED °F sds 
Ripley 761 6. 


*15 birds. 

410 birds. 

**Guests. > a ited 
; y man. 

tNew member; noted wheelman cetje 5. Sasnene, Sede 


Championship of New Jersey. 


Newark, N. J., Feb. 16.—The contest between Messrs. Geo. 
Piercy and C. W. Feigenspan was favored with good weather con- 
ditions. There was hardly any wind blowing, and the sun shone 
with a mellow brightness. While the targets, to the observers, 
seemed to have easy flights, they proved to be very elusive. The 
score at the end of the first 25 was 22 to 16 in favor of Piercy, and 
the latter won with a total score of 40 to 38. Mr. i S. 5. Remsen 
acted as referee. Mr. J. Fleming was judge for Feigenspan, Mr. 
C. C. Beveridge for Piercy. 

- A number of sweepstakes were shot, but the number of shooters 
who took guns with them were few. The scores: 


igenspan ........ eeseccceccccvetece 1010110111110010110101110—16 
= 0111111001111111111111111—z2—38 
Piercy ciccrccciccccccccceeees eeeeee ee OUI TI1111110111—23 


1011011111110011110001110—1/—40 


Country Club of Lakewood. 


Lakewood, N. J., Feb 12.—No. 1 was at 5 birds, $5. All the 
others were 10 birds, $10. Birds were extra. The scores: 


No. 1., No. 2. No. 3. 

ME, ccieciccstseveveced MRI ENE.  Thdeecsees 
_— BB bc csccccccdcccccscte 212115 2020210 1110211222—9 
DM Hasria, Bi......cccccese osee 0121211021—8 1022222222—9 
KP Tewatie, Wie cc kccsccss sees 002111220 110201112 —7 


No. 5. No. 6 
(29) 12210112028 (28) 21012010 
(27) 1121012012—8 (26) 2022121012 
(25) 1112221011—9 (26) 0121200 


No. 4. 
D M Harris, 29. .0211010 
K P Thomas, 26.1112120112—9 
F Potts, 26...... 00 


Country Club of Lakewood. 


Lakewood, N. J., Feb. 17.—The following events were at 5 birds, 
$5 entrance, one money: 






veoveeel021 26..21221 25, 0121 
veel1111 26.1202 25. .0212 
0010 -27..21111 26. .2201 
11211 28..21121 29.1110 
1212-5. . 2121 dts 
22211 28..22222 28. .2220 
2212 = —-25..11212 5. .20 
Me rasoca neers 210228. 28. .1711 
Side Gun Club. 


. J., Feb. 17.—The weekly shoot of the club brought 
pore { e usual number of shooters, although the day was 
as could possibly be picked out for a shoot. A 
raging all day, and a 60-mile-an-hour 
in their flight. The shooting, 
conditions, was very good. 

The feature of the day was a five-men team race between the 
Forester Gun Club and the South Side Gun Club, the latter win- 
pO = Se can She mls the wae 

’ these 5 as P 
the better team a return match may be 


"JSS Remsen .... 


Team race:. Forester Gun Club—Winans 15; Kugler 10, J. J. 
Fleming 19, C. Smith 17, Sinnock 20} total 81. 1 

South Side Gun Club—Feigenspan 22, Engle 16, W. Smith 23, 
Herrington 18, Dukes 17; total 96. 







* Events: de 3. 53..446, 6.3.8 
Targets: 10 10 2 25 15 10 2 2 
Oi iiss © <06 5 < ond ctggee eis quad % & 2.2.13 9 2 19 
Herrington pals 618 W@W 1 621... 
Eng! 817214 8. 
€.35 98. a: sei 
-- 2.20 12 8 2 18 
MPUMEES 05 - saat Phe ieeiOes 
2%, Be... Bir. 
18... 4 9 W 
Whitehead 9 19 Eh van job 20 
Fleming . 18 ME sasintic. bb 
C S-vith .. SE AT CET CAE GOED wo 
BOGEN Gea hncntc silvnasnidcideciecdacea iia Brnii.di ett 
. S. Ss. G. Cc 


Tuck-r vs. L mbert. 


Rahway, N. J., Feb. 15.—To-day at this place a match was shot 
between W. M. Tucker and C. Lambert, noms de tusil ot two 
well-known shooters. The conditions were 50 birds, $100 a side. 
The birds were good and the wind helped them materially. The 
referee was Mr. Chas. Campbell. The scores: 


Me AP nas s ennnss cagecencavanaae 20110212112012012120.01212—19 
10000212001*22111222202*1—16—35 
CL EING ta bnetodueccanvenduamiaaun *222222222202202220222012—20 


2020:1202222*0002022220002—13—33 


Jeannette Gun Club. 


Feb. 16.—The Jeannette Gun Club held its shoot at the Gutten- 
burg race track to-day, and there was a good attendance of its 
members. In the club shoot N. Brunnie won the Class A medal; 
the Class B medal was won by Kid Peters. The scores in the 
club contest was as follows: 


] Kattanhorn, 25...*000010100— 2 Chas Meyer, 28....1111111101— 9 


F Ehlen, 25........ 111*111220— 8 Meyerdicks, 25. .0020000111— 4 
Kid Peters, 25...... 122*212222— 9 Kroeger, 28:..... 1122110222— 9 
1G gy Sees 0202222102— 7 Rottmann, 28...*122110212— 8 
H Otten, 30.......- 21*1121012— 8 Capt J Meyer, 25..111*200110— 6 
J Bohling, Jr., 28..0200021102— 5 F Karstens, 28..... 2021101110— 7 

Mohrman, -*120021212— 7 G E Loeble, 28 .222222*201— 8 














-2100221002— 6 
-0110110110— 6 





Brunnie, 28. 


} 220112212— 9 W Rolphs, 28. 
J D Wilkens, 25 


-112112*201— 8 C Bohling, 25. 
} Schmidt, 25 -0202002202— 5 Fred Barr, 27......0000i22122— 5 
H Pape, 28.. -2212020100—- 6 W Rinckhoff. 30....2°2 00*212— 6 
SE, tite convene 1020101112— 7 C Steffens, 30...... 0291*11110— 5 
Hainhorst, 28....10111*0110— 6 Dr Hessler, 28..... 1002*10201— 5 
Ties on 9 shot-off miss-and-out: N. Brunnie 1, Chas. Meyer 0, 
John Kroeger 2, 
Match at 25 birds, each standing at 28yds.: 





De SEM SPAM. cctv boSbbesucncsectagooce 10101210*02202*0101001112—14 

JH Hainhorst naa oe wader netiletan ae eit e 1210020111110*2102212021*—17 
Match at 10 live birds: 

Chos Mever, 30..... 12022222219 W Rinckhoff. 25....2121011211—9 

PDS, Wssevccssses 1112210011I—8 F Karstens, 25...... 1012111211—9 


The following event at 15 targets, $1 entrance, was shot: Schorty 
10, Otten 12, Mohrman 6, Kroeger 5, Meyerdick 4, Vagts 2, 
Schmidt 2, J. Bohling, Jr., 8, Rolphs 6, J Meyer 4, Hainhorst 8. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Sheepshead Bay Gun Club, 


Sheepshead Bay, L. I., Feb. 15.—I1n the shoot to-day, at 7 live 
birds, Mr. Philip Suss and Dr. Wood killed straight in the 
shoot-off the former won. The scores: 


















Wm Van Pelt, 29 -101*121—5 Wm Beaud ....... ..-2210111—6 
I McKane, 27. 200*222—4 G Thibault ....... ..-2010W1—3 
17 Pillion, 27... -2222°22—6 C Dymer ......ccscecees 0710110—3 
Montanus, 27. -211*201—5 H Kronilsa ............ 120220w 
Fs Bixcsescecces *201210—4 Dr Wood ...........008 2222111—7 
15 Vorhies, 27........ 1*v2100—3 Dr Raynor ............ 22 *uzdw 
Heffner, 23........10220—5 J Burns ......cccccoces 22.0*2w 
Rs Bivacces -000212°—3 A G Snyder............ 0v00w 
‘aul Suss, 27.. ---20122200—5 L E Allen ..........4.- 021*0*w 
P Kranter .... -+-2110000—3 J Webber ............. 011200w 
We an sscccéécghts -1211212+-7 
Shoot-off for badge: 
GEL LMLALL 2012-3 Dr Wood ..... Ceeeeveccone 2010—2 


Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I., Feb. 18.—The shoot to-day was a distinct suc- 
cess. The main event was the contest for the Greater New York 
championship. This contest, in which there were twelve shooters, 
resulted in a tie between Messrs. J. S. S. Remsen and W. Hop- 
kins, on the excellent score of 47. In the shoot-off at 25 targets 
Mr. Remsen broke 20 to Mr. Hopkins 19, and won the contest. 
The conditions were: Fifty targets, $1 entrance, Interstate Rules, 
magautrap and bluerocks, The scores: 


FG BOR bo inne casts gee cde decked 1111111110111111111111111—24 
: 1111131111011101111111111—23—47 

WeeseRtss cai odie vs cenciseccwenvst 1912111111111111111101111—24 
1411111111111111111011101—23—47 

CAF DMs i cinides dices condi steeds 11111.11111111111101111111—24 
0011111111110111111111111—22—46 

L H Schortemetetis ie. vocccccccccsdec 1412110111911111111111111—25 
; 1011111111011111110101111—21—46 

DS GND dis ncsacnavoncqcavecens 1111111111111111100011011—21 
; 0111111111111111011011111—22—43 

© © ORONO ons ccvcessecvccececceses 119111111111110111011011—21 
0100011111111111110111111—20—41 

i Cr. cascancwndaccotencuceaie 1100011111111011100110111—18 
, 1111011011111111011111111—72—40 

Fe iii « coddecwedecttusweces 111010111110111110111111—-" 
1111001010111101101101111—18—39 

NG iad conc cedwanedenecdeeuaede 1111111111101111101101100—20 
1111101111110101100011111—19—39 

BP, Beata ossccccessisvscoccses 1100111011110101101111100—17 
1101011111111111110001111—20—37 

Be aioe ccdededéssiccesdl 6110000001011100101101111—13 
0101101111010110110110111—11—30 

PR hs atcicccdcs i fcicieeds 1111010010101010101010111—14 


1001100011011111110100001—14—28 

Shoot-off; 25 targets: 

it i ctnecddidectucsss cccesecters 0111111111101101011111110—20 
i MEN swadaaddeauewegtescevoccecsoces 0111111110011 101011111101—19 

The prize shoots resulted as follows: 
First shoot, at 25 targets; handicap: J S S Remsen, 1, 25; Cor- 
nell, 5, 22; J Hopkins, 8, 25; Dominie, 3, 25; Schorty, 2, 22; San- 
ders, 10, 24; Professor, 3, 25; Packard li, 25; Bennett, 25; Pat- 
erson, 8, First ties: Remsen 24, opkins 25, Dominie 25, 
Professor 23, Packard 23, Paterson 25. Second ties: J Hopkins 25 
Dominie 25, Paterson 23. In the shoot-off between Dominie an 
Hopkins the latter won. 

e second prize handicap shoot, at 50 targets, resulted as fol- 
lows: Cornell, 14, 50; J Hopkins, 12, 50; Gildersleeve, 10, 50;; 
Dominie, 5, 49; Schortemeier, 5, 46; Sanders, 20,. 41;; Professor, 6, 
41; Packard, 17, 50. Shoot-off on 25 targets: Cornell, 7, 21; j 
Hopkins, 6, 24; Gildersleeve, 5, 21; Packard, 8, 22. 

a ms 7 ne at . ongtes =< ¥ oes th scores were: 
ewis, 18; emsen, 1, 19; Cornell, 5, 19; opkins, 8, 18; 

Dominie, 3, dn 4 oa a 
Other events were as folows: 


Events: 123 465 ~ Events: 12345 
Targets: 1010151515 Targets: 10 10 15 15 15 
Lewis ............. 3 811..10 Cornell ........... 7.. 131112 
W Hopkins ....... 7.. ..1213 J Hopkins ........ + 71010.. 
Schoverling ..... 6s TCR". 2 oc cc seccsca lee F be2Viiece 
9... 12.... Gildersleeve ...... 42 Ren SOAS 


Medicus Guo Club. 


Maspeth, L. I., Feb. 15.—The live-bird events of the Medicus 
- on) to-day numbered twelve, all at 6 birds, except No. 2 
irds. 


Events: 1283468 678 910111213 
; $ 5610665565666 5 3 * 
Miuer, 28....., $384434.54663 3 
‘oods, 475544232653 3.2.. 
Thorn, 26. S O.8 Bice oe minim enmiass 

, B. i th ME ed te we Mh Be iy pg 





Limited Gun Club. 


Tue Limited Gun Club, of Indianapolis, ind., held its third 
annual twurnament on rep. 6, ( and d& ibe scores on tiie first 
day were as toliows: 







Events: 12345678 910n12 
‘Targets: 10 15 20 15 20 20 * 10 15 20 15 20 
MMEDY 0 chs oS cB sods cbs E vekcuk oe 7TBUuUIWMW Y 7121611 16 
SVN OS OL ai did old's 0b eye op cid ee 84 B1191819 6H WLW 
ee A ee ee eee 10 13:19 12 17 19 813 19 1419 
GeGMOND ho clonic cdc cGecPecpcctcakias 9 15 20 14°20 20 16 10 15 20 14 20 
CE Bec Me GecheBichedeads 9 12 17 13 ls 19 18 10 12 18 14 QD 
Neal .... -+», 6 14 ly 13 18 1/7 18 WW 14:08 1 16 
Young .. - 914171. 17 18 18 lu 16:19 12 17 
‘Tripp ~-W1BMM WM 712wb 18 
Clark - 71316121716 14 911 16 1417 
Cad .. -10014161215 1818 914451318 
Slow . - $1516 1119141410 9 161118 
Wood » TW16 15 16 1813 6 li 13:16 
Pho. + & 12 19 11 18 17 15 10 12 20 12 18 
Britton .. - 1013 16 13 1715 14 8 13°18 14 19 
haa eece - ¢ 9 dt 421619 12 8121613 7 
Burford .. oS On ee Oe Ee BT bc ee bd See 
Abraz oe 6s Se ke an ck a ee ae 
Cooper - 6121212181716 3n1n. 
NE dink e eiGin ca x4 oc cc Sa See we ASTOR 
Oom Paul ....... «ese 6 12 17 14 19.17.16 10 15 19 13 18 
Merideth ...... Voie SOWIE Ie... 6 Bea 
Adamson és 11 16 17 8 11 16 13 13 
Anson 6a 6.0.8 18... 9. 1G 
Rike 9 14.17 15 2018 16 7 14 16 13 16 
Reck wee fT. 06 FE 1S.08 1G AR we 
Russell es-es> 0 awaits 
FE he hee dacdsngkesecdeccdgsaved oe be bo eb tee 40-0 8 9....13 





*Ten pairs. 


A team race, Tripp and Neal against Cad and Sconce resulted 
as follows: 


PNA sEM canacadesQenenaadecatinieedeces 1110111111111110101111111—22 
THIBP s.000 tecewesevedccensenceccecoce 1411111111112111110111111—24—46 
MEE» WES ion scr aqaneken ue asndsousssnagee 1111111111111111110111100—22 
SCOMCE 60 0scccc cco GME he C4eEs > 0 Tyhieg 1414111111111111111011011.—z3—45 


The second day was at sparrows and live pigeons. The scores 
were as follows: 

Event No. 1, 15 live sparrows, $3 entrance, four moneys: Budd 
13, Powers 13, McMurchy 12, Gilbert 13, Heikes, 14, Bingham 11, 
Werk 12, Voris 12, Neal 13, Young 14, Parry 10, Wood 12, Cad 11, 
Wolf 6, Tripp 12, I. W. Budd 13, Burford 6, Martin 14, Wharton 
8, Adamson 12, Dickman 5, Merideth 10, Clark 9, Sconce 13. 

Event No. 2, same as preceding: Budd 8, Powers 14, McMurchy 
12, Gilbert 15, Heikes 13, Bingham 12, Werk 9, Voris 10, Neal 15, 
Sconce 11, Young 9, Wood 10, Parry 10, Cad 12, Wolf 9, Tripp 11, 
I. W. Budd 10, Martin 11, Clark 13, Wharton 7, Adamson 11, Meri- 
deth 10, Marrot 13, Craig 13, Burford 6. 

Event No. 3, sparrows, $4 entrance, four moneys: Budd 9, 
Powers 18, McMvrchy 13, Gilbert 13, Heikes 16, Bingham 14, Werk 
12, Voris 12, Neal 17, Sconce 14, Young 16, Wood 12, Parry 14, 
Cad 15, Wolf 12, Tripp 16, I, W. Budd 17, Burford 10, Martin 16, 
Clark 9, Marott 16, Craig 11, Mullin 9, Merideth 9, Adamson 12. 

Event No. 4, 15 sparrows, $3 entrance: Budd 9, Powers 13, 
McMurchy 14. Gilbert 12, Martin 12, Bingham 14, Werk ll, 
Voris 9. Neal 12, Sconce 13, Young 13, Wood 11, Parry 10, Cad 13, 
Wolf 16, Tripp 12. I. W. Budd 10. Heikes 12, Marott 7, Moller 
10. Wharton 9, White 10. Bob White 11, Adamson 12. 

Event No. 5, 12 live pigeons, $10 entrance, three moneys, handi- 
cap: Heikes. 3lyds., 12; Tripp. 29vds., 11: Voris, 29yds., 12; Wood, 
28yds., 11; Sconce, 29yds., 10: Cad, 28yds., 10; Comstock, 27yds.. 
10; Marott, 27yds., 9; Neal, 29vds.. 12: Parry, 26yds., 12; Werk, 
28yds.. 11: McMurchy, 3lvds., 11; Budd, 30yds., 8; Powers, 30yds., 
11: Gilbert, 3lyds., 11: Young, 30vds., 8, withdrew;l. W. Budd. 
29yds., 10; Bingham, 30yds., 12; Wolf, 26yds., 8; Hubb, 26yds., 8; 
Lillv,. 28vds., 10. 

The third day’s shooting was taken up with the Grand Centrai 
handicap, 25 live birds, $25, five moneys. The scores: 





Weal, Wes vicccevecccccses ‘ 222202220 292292992929299-—25, 
Tripp, 29. - 222122*221102220111021222—2i 
Voris, 29. + « -2*92222222122021022112222—-21 
I teh lle cresincemsinceeuinsieneinndl 222*222222222*0 222922229922 
WOME Ber oce ce cccccesecccconccsccecsee 22102112*12*0021*22221222—-19 
CO Ne sea seco canine ccscccnccdcctscecses *22222221 20221 2222222229993 
Gilbert, 31. p due chacweniedde<pak 2212*2222221 2222222222222—9 | 
WOO ies cvecveccsdinecsrniiesaitbiccsae 2222220022120292222221220—21 
Rais dcunenn casdnecs vaenes areca 22220222221112222929292292 9:7 
Young 2222 222 '2220222222222972—92 


1122142211220022011121220—21 





McMurchy, 21122221121122222*1112012—2's 
Powers, 30 2112112202211 2292212222920 
SWE Ri cnegeesclecsccdiccdccécsces 02222*12122201°2220221221—2" 
DIRGRAMR, Bioncscccnnscscscccstecsecseuens 2'12222222%(1222*1222221022—2 » 
WET OES ctescnwcnveccstecctacdececcand 12010221 1212222202109*120—18 
ES er ccttanestccetaunarenavelsuel 222222221 2221221 *22/122120—22 
CIEE Gls etecasdcccudseddcadcceddead *221121110111221012210011—20 
OGIO FING De i else cdc cdsede Uebet ye ed. 1212101121111121202212°20—2 1 
BE Midd ci vaductecetecvedtacsecectuadel 2222222222221 2221 22222222—25, 





CI, ohn dctc tna tcsninh®snts Cease 2*202*1 22221 *21 #1222221 1 *- 
1220212110222210202122122— 
2111221212122012212*12222—23 
211112*1122121212*2221711—23 
22202%2221010222221022222—20 
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Trap Around Reading. 


Reapine, Pa., Feb. 10.—The annual live-bird championship shoot 
of the Mt. Penn Gun Club was held on Feb. 3, but the banquet, 
which had to be paid by the losing team in the shoot, was held this 
evening. 

The conditions of the shoot, held Feb. 3 on the Stony Creek 
grounds, were 12 bird each, 28yds. rise, 60yds. boundary. The birds 
were a fine lot of flyers. and caused the shooters troub'e. Yeager 
and Strohecker cach killed 10 out of the 12, and the tie was not 
shot off for the handsome live-bird champ'onship medal, which was 
held _in 1899 by A'bert Yeager. It was decided to shot off the tie 
on Feb, 22 at Stony Creek, at 15 live birds. M. Rhwads, Hill and 
Sparley each killed 9, and they wii] also shoot on Feb. 22 for the 
handsome gun case offered for second prize. 

At a meeting of the Mt. Penn Gun Club, President Harry Say!or 
appointed Albert Yeager and George Rhoads to captain the two 
teams, the losing team to pay for the supper for all, the scores 
made in the club championship shoot to count in the team shoot. 
Teams consisted of cight men, the team captained Yeager winning 
by 1 bird. The score: 





Yeager’s Team. 







h 

G Rhoads ...002210222010— 7 Capt Yeager.212111100112—10 

1 tee 110101002002— 6 Dietrich -0020022°:2111— 7 

Saylor neon sie 120912010010— 6 1 een -010010010102— 5 

Laird ........200001110221— 7 Schwartz 200001020111— 6 

Smith....00<0040 000122110020— 6 Gerhart ...... 001109010210— 5 

Hunsberger ..00210020020-— 5 Ichn Smith. .00901211010— 4 

Spartley ..... 200111101221— 9 Srohecker ....11122011210—10 

Te iii< ces veaite 212220022211— 9—55 M Rhoads....122211001101— 9—57 
*Osberne ....020001110012— 6 


*Denotes score only counts in championship score and not in 
team shoot. 

The banquet, or the best part of the programme, as the boys 
called it, was held this evening at Leicd's Café on North Sixth 
street, this city. With the cigars came the talking. President 
Harry Saylor, toastmaster, referred briefly to the members who 
have passed away since the club started in 1893, when the banquet- 
ers, all standing, drank a silent toast to the absent ones. ‘Treas- 
urer , Albert Yeager was then introduced as the “father ot the 
club,” and made some remarks concerning the Mt. Pann’s growth 
as a gun club. Chick Dietrich, the club’s little comedian, read a 
og specially for the occasion, written by himself, entitled, “How 
t Happened that They Were Beaten,” and received tremendous 
aporaane. Harry Ball responded to the toast, ‘The Ladies.” After 
the toasts were all responded to the banqueters retired to their 
homes, having decided it the “finest” the club ever had. During 
the banguet the Germania orchestra, which were hidden behind a 
bower of palms, rendered beautiful selections. 


Duster. 





Boston Gun Clut, 


Wetutncron, Mass., Feb. 17.—The sixth shoot of the Boston 
Gun Club took place-at Wellington. Wednesday, Feb. 14, in a wind 
that bothered ‘all the shooters alike. Twelve tried their bes: ‘0 
overcome. its score-killing tendencies. but at the end of 1) « 
afternoon found as usual they had come out of the encoun: 
second best..»The two previous Wednesdays. minus all wind. bod 
er Te cinaie Git ane but old Bor « 

in renewa! acquaintance wit popular playground 
regardless of all minor considerations, es 
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The back mark man had the eyepattics of many present, not however, make it known that they represent the Gerdes Cty Cia 
all, for there were some who con ed these 






















































he was mo more handi- in two events. Hoven. _ °° Hot Springs Tournament. 
coupe 0 SiyGs, C08 Oy Cee ee a ee eee _ Hor Srarwos, Ark: Feb. 17.—The tournament which has been in 
i i rtial, atever else ma: ti " . } 
ond the sore expe and quicker "shot is with bis varied ex- Eureka Gun Club. White ae was not of the hi emer ‘ca it walp nev- 
perience better able to circumvent a tri wind than the slower, . Ww s P Feb. 12.—The scores made to-day in the main ertheless, & very 1 affair, for during the week over sixty - 
PoThe, Shak py Seinen, a preceding Washington’s evel Of the ‘Eureka Gun Club’s shoot are ven below. =, = s participated. jest how representative these were is shown 
; i, 5 j >. E. Felton made the high average for the lon run y_ the list given elsewhere. ; 
Birthday. Wednesday, Feb. 28, a team shoot is scheduled. bn. straight kille fromthe start, he scoring 7, ‘Three tied ou ® ond im ‘The affair was managed by Mr. Jack Parker, of the Peters. Con 
Events: 2345678 9100 the shoot-off miss-and-out U’Brien won in the fourth round. The ridge and Kings Powder and to him and Walter Little and 
oe . = 8 * » » 5p e 2 5p 2 ° enatane aan Bob Price all the credit oan a etneey amener in —_ 
eee cee e was disposed t ttle act t it 
Miskay, 18. 8676897976 6.. Toot ne Parte eM — 20 omeaaia— 8 salsler ha conducted this departinent in banking-house style ‘and 
Leroy, 21. 777776668498 dy. Miller, 29......*211222—9 Milleken, 28,.......200122010—6 in addition he was also courteous and accommodating. Bob 
Howe, 19...... 87876898310 9 Cp Felton, 28.....22111222—8 Goodrich, 30........2000022222—6 covered himself with glory in his roll of squad hustler, and to his 
Woodruff, 17. : .8 4 : ; : ; °s ‘g°§ Dr Carson, '2s...... zzzil"201I— 8 I W Budd, 30...... 1111221211—10 ao ble energy must be mainly attributed the feat of throw. 
tease i "Bri esecevece in ‘ets t t e 
Shefield, i8.-s.-ssccccccceee COG C264 THA EL Melee Oss Samos T Wate’ a--. oougone- 7 fcst day. ‘The shooting was ‘sual’ begun at 9:30; and coatiaued 
Worthing, 16......+0sseeeeeseeneee $66773747567 LC Willard, 3i....220112201—8 E M Sieck, 30:.....0222121%0— 8 to 12:30, at which time adjournment of an hour and a half was 
ee * se teeeeneeeereeeeernees : 4 ; 8 : : : 46 6... Antoine, 3......... 011021°022— 6 a for cones, and it was never later than 4 o’clock when the 
REE Wieiscctvchesenpvopsepecs 06 se : ; ast gun was shot. E 
Poor, WB... cccccccccccccccescccceves v0 6 1. BB 1 Oo. co ve 0% oc uae on 9: 0 O’Brien 12 The method of dividing the money at this tournament was a very 
Spencer, 18.......scccssesccecccsses os 06 4779658.. &6 6.. Ton eee eeeeneewereeeeeneees 12° > pergn oepeneieee Se , satisfactory one, and there were many converts made for the Rose 
Extra, 10 singles: Gordon and Baker 6, Henry3 «tne ennsnntntverenns , system, and Forest anp Stream was the recipient of many compli: 
All events unknown angles from magautrap. ments for the manly stand it had taken in behalf of this system. 
Merchandise match, 30 targets—20 singles and 6 pairs; distance Garfield Gun Club, ae gun a a in ae vets pentane was — 
handicap: Cuicaco, Ill., Feb. 10.—The appended scores were made on our 28 Satistactory, anc it is very probable that inthe near future 
Miskay, 18.......00+0+- 11111101001111111110—17_ 10 11 00 11 11-724 grounds to-day. A rather stiff southwest breeze made the birds ‘here will be other large tournaments conducted on these lines. 
Matle, 3B..6ccccssvses 11101010110110101011—13 11 11 11 10 10-8—21 __ijively, and taken all together, they were an extra good lot, none Fiest Day, Tuesday, Feb. 13 
Spencer, 18....... RT a 3 3 4 7 o>. of the shooters present eing sable to put up a straig t score in fhe y, iwesday, Feb. 33. 
4 Eidctesee 11011 — —$— tro event. everal members came out too late to enter the ~ sas : 
Woekirutt. ii 01011101101011101001-12 11 11 10 00 10-638 trophy event, which closed promptly at 3 o'clock, but engaged in nh ed ge peg pan they ae Se a 
Worthing, 16 -00110111110000110010—13 10 10 11 10 11—-7-17._—s the sweepstake events, which followed. Shooting was continued tire events evidencing that those present were here to shoot and 
Saker, 16... -10010110001011011001—10 10 11 10 10 10-616 == until dark, as usual on our grounds. to stay. The prevailing conditions were very favorable to the con- 
Edgerton, 16. Bonaparte > 9 5 2 so aie 1 was the seventh trophy contest. Nos. 2 and 3 were 6  testants, as the weather conditions were ideal the sun shin'ng bright 
Goon tie... ---AoooouugLa4an010%10— 9 OO 20 0 G1 10-312 i aeeeee No. 1. Me Mah thu emaepiense twas toviGorating. Whore ces tend’ coves es 
Sheffield, 16........... 000000; 1 Dey Mocks: Shee dsk ss. csvsvis sob 1211101220— 8 2122216 2221116 times, and this affected the flight of the targets to some extent, so 
Poor, 15....++0000+++009 MIgnepeRODNNONONNNO— 4 GOGO OO 4 ass, Sl....cccssssccsnscsees 2292220202 8 2022225 that the slow and methodical shooter would now and then allow 
K Thomas, 27.........0s000-e00 12210°0211— 7_—..... 0021015 += one of the saucers to duck out of the load. 
; . C H Kehl, %........seccccseces *2120000°0— 3 20°22-—-3_—i.. «se That this had no effect on the shooter of experience is shown by 
: Dr Matthews, 29...........++++ 1210121121— 9 212°21-5_...... the scores, for it will be perceived that most of the good ones are 
/ WV EST ERN TRAPS. Dr se". isc sobs fee : as 222222—6 +# up near the top. Gilbert, especially found the flight to his liking, 
| T W Eaton, 30. — — 


ees ee eee op be eoceents for ae — of the nents he shot at during us 

F Barnard, 31.. -2121 y, so that he is easily in the van, with the fine average of .987. 

Chicage Sport:men’s Trophy. A Hellman, 27.. -2210312121— 9 1001224... He missed his 9th target in event No. 2 and his 20th in No. & 

Zeb. 17.—The unlucky number of thirteen shooters 5 E Young, 29... 112 This gave him a run of 105. After this he made one more run of 

Cuarcaco, IIl., Feb. i be un a t Watson’s yesterday in the © De Clercy, 26. -1021110010— 6 0102215 2121-4 45, for he also scored straight in the only extra that was shot 

braved zero —e os a! ea “ies Chica ie memen’e toaghy C J Wollf, 26..... -2210110002— 6 290012 ...... after the regular events were disposed of. Neal is second, with 

The wind cent the binds quartering to the score, but the cold was © Palmer, Si... 1002110212— 7 0121225 «2201104 962; Young, with .950, is third, and Heikes with, .918, is fourth. 
so severe that the birds could hardly be asked to fly so keenly as T P Hicks, 31.. 


; 212112-6 ~3=11*%001-—-3 ine as oe er wal ie cae fet For th 

a. ; ; PRB. 0 06Gb ce cccsepescoe Bh -speens ese are closely bunc' in the next two positions. -For their 

on a milder but equally bright day. Of the 13 entries, 9 went t P Richards, iia ican ace eavebeasehe 012103 ~—s«d1llw consistent work and the glory they may davies from: it they will 
in the 16-hole, and all but one below there tied on 14, Eaton taking Fy waif ag II III omii—4 i be taxed $2.50 extra to-morrow. 
third alone with 11. J. L. White, whose goed showing wes com> WERE, GE chk c ncbcipeveayty bbpeudies 1211116 + =—- 221210—5 Charley Young has one run of 61 to his credit, and this remains 
. mented upon in the last contest, two weeks ago, this time con- ee ee eerie. Ave. eee 000110—2 oer ak te tens 2 ee 

tinued his run of good form and carried off the capital prize. J. oak 
! M. Gillis, whose nom de fusil covers a prominent member of 


Dr. J. W. Meer, Sec’y. r. the — — = division prevailed, ia were ze lucky 
5 : aces to in, and the money was very much cut up. However, 
Tolleston Club, and an old-time duck shot, took second place P rT 
ont high quetene medal with best run straight. Eaton, third, is Garden City Gun Club. in the 20-bir 


























x. oe points were worth over $l each. | ; 
i also a gentleman well advanced in years, but an enthusiastic shooter, Burwstpe Crossinc, Watson’s Park, Feb. 10.—The shoot of the wea ks scores show the standing of each participant in the 
, The tie for first “ye = — ae a lon ye Garden City Gun Club to-day resulted as follows: Events: 123 46 6978 910 Shot 
; White being obliged to ki straight in the frames of oO win. 4 : * g 
Gillis crowded him most closely with 13, but missed his first and © Spoot Nose) yaiznietia 15 gers Shun Beton ear 
last birds in the last string of 6 tie birds. The last shoot of the 7 EF Adams, 80, 0.......-scssscsceceeesceeceeeees 211292122129711 —15 Neal 7" osnaet MS 14 15 30 16 15.1820 16 15, tee atk sees 
series is awaited with much interest, and this concluding contest Wa oct. 2121122121220200—13 Cal cveeteseeeeeees MBBBHKHD oh ie 
will no doubt bring out a larger showing than any recent one. GE TOR, Dil bicnccaddvsascoscocysucgnsvesenstaieee 111211100212111 13 yee, 15 12 15 20 131213 191514 160 118 ©1995 
Following are the scores: C Etats @) Siccccc aa et -tect gs y+s- ned 2229111011221212—15 Blunt. 15 141518141314181412 160 147 ‘918 
Dr Shaw, 20.......scccccccccesesees + -222222222222201 —14 A S Kleinman, 90, 0.2 cdcvvececc cus ccddecvtccbovu , 14 12 15 19 13 14 14 15 15 14 160 145 -906 
Wells, 30, 2......... 1212122121012*111—15 DRE, DO @.n cn cccepreseperwecens ncnepnpbi S 15 15 1417151212191412 160 145 906 
Roll, 30, 1....... . -221122221122112 —15 BE NRT Ms Bee scres sondneoconensncs toqueceen i 13 13 1516141413191315 160. 145 906 
Gillis, 30, 2.... - -212211212111212 —15 ae eee eae Pee re 1417 141213191511 160 144 .900 
Eaton, 25, 3 -100212%02201211020—11 B Barto, 30, 0.....csccccccsccccccsceverecsessess 1429141415161314 160 144 900 
TeV, TR Bik ons ss 11112002021102222—15 TRYST WR Ws cccseipcudeecsns 1418141415171114 16) 144° (900 
Clempson, 31, 0 -222222220222222 —14 GG King, 30, 0........ccceseeeeee 1419131514151313 160 144 900 
Gee, -, es ee ~a Ss eemes, DE Dis cducccucchsnctancccsetetaccet eee M4 18 13 4 B 20 5 12 260 13 $93 
ATTO, BO, Le. nen cececccccccccerccceseesesseseeces 122221 a oO. 2: 4 J 
Ty Ra eee 222222222122121 —15 pli 15 
ee se crecaadd zeniazaeaiies 15 Yas. 9, 0.-...--- es ae oe 1° Biziisisigiit 30 ke cae 
Steck, 30, 2....ccseeereceseesersneeeeeneneersees Usz1zz221100011 —15 arto, 90, 0........0. 22229-5 iii Kleinman, 30, 0 1416 141312181312 160 140 [87% 
OBER, BD, B...cccccvcsccccccegcccccccccvcccees 12221221221*01211 —15 Levi, 20, ere sista 1021-4... Linderman ........ 14 13 12 16131315181412 160 140 "816 
The shoot-off of the 15s was in frames of 6 birds. White shot Feb. 10.—At Watson’s Park, to-day, Nos, 1 and 2 were at 10 MO Sovncss abso suk 13 13 15 19 13 1212161214 160 139 868 
out the bunch, killing straight. The scores: birds, one money: pesneeeter 14 14 14 16 11 12 13:17 13 14» 160 3§=138 862 
* ammacaracnaramcaengnereeenen: kml BG Aldon ceccsceccRQMMNONNIB-Y Bevin sccnov0ous ica» Trp :H Maz M62 15 81216) se 
Gili nee W212 12i2 ORI0—18 YT Gunther... i2nezi202—7 ‘¥ H Mitchell ......0209002100—4 Sinema BM i5i2 iis 141s 100 Ast 8 
BU. woocescoveccoccocccccccoccccccecesccceococes 22220 Freeman ........ eelhoff....... 2000002012—4 } i -85 
Sal ocarusthonemenaitgwenpss spenasebascncentag Ne. 2: aoe REUSE ay oe _ 
Lesaeuell a E C Allen.......... zine1002—§ J Brydon .....-..-. 12101211229 = Burnside” 13 14 11 16 15 11 14161313 160 «1381890 
St - i eke see 1* F H Mitchell....... 2001121002—6 Cc Seelhoff....... 2220202211—8 Crabill ewes 12 13 13 17 13 13 13 16 13 13 160 135 843 
LE CR REET 1222 No. 3 6 birds per man, ties miss and out: » Bailey = -BMW18 UIT 115 160 135 Cs 
teeteanenseneenenseeeeeecenenneees sees ict} ale ons : \ 221104 on ne ee . 
In the shooe-off of the 14s Clempson killed 6, Barto 4 and Shaw 3 E C Allen.. 2124 1 FF as enema. Sumpter Se, 13 1 B 16 L 4 M4 15 15 12 160 334 “$31 
Sepp peeennypsensnp one BIREE ccccdccdes ace i 1 J 3k 83 
Opinions of an Outsider. Fletcher ........0.. 14.13.1116 12 1014181312 160 133 $31 
Florist Gun Ciub of Philadelphia. WEMOOEE de 3:30<c009 13 _91214131213171415 160 132 825 
Mr. I. W. Budd, of Pemberton, N. J., a member of the Keystone : : ‘ Heilegenstein ..... 12111416141015151112 160 130 .812 
Shooting League, of Philadelphia, and a well-known shooter in Wisstnominc, Pa., Feb. 13—A_ strong wind and rain were wane’ 2 ese 13 1110 13 141114151512 160 129 
many events over the country, is still in tnese parts, and took weather conditions which were encountered to-day by the shoot- ‘Townsend ......... 1412 1317111212131311 160 128 800 
part to-day in the Eureka Club shoot at Watson’s, whose scores ers. This was the last shoot of the serie$ of four, for the club McDonald ......... 13 111317141213 91312 160 127 :793 
are given in another column. Mr. Budd was lucky enough to trophy of the Florists’ Gun Club. Notwithstanding the gale aad 6B Chase «.......... 1411 816121312151213 160 126 -787 
land high gun among about twenty shooters, no one runnin the driving rain, Mr. Will K. Park, scored 22 out of 25 at known RE cae 141212151310 8171112 160 125 781 
above 9 in the 10-bird event of the day. The weather continue angles and 24 out of 25 at the magautrap, or 46 in all, a 92, per tee a. tees aoe 10121217131212141111 160 124 775 
cold.as it was yesterday, and the birds could not be called very cent. gait. He won the series and the trophy with 9 points; Schwable .......... 12111417 91013151111 160 123 768 
fast, being almost too much numbed to fly at their best. Mr. Parsons second, with 8 points, and Bell third, with 7 points. The CRT ie 12131414 91213111311 160 122 762 
Budd says he would not mind getting on a little match with some _conditions of the shoot were 50 targets per man, 25 known and Mamie ee 10 91219 91310171112 160 122 "7162 
shooter kere, and indeed there is talk that he and Cap Anson will 25 unknown angles, handicap added to the score: Norman ........... 11 91015131313141013 160 121 _756 
et together for a 100-bird race, though it is not settled as yet. Oe TP BE a tasdenbcsase 141012151510121411 7 160 120 .7%50 
The visitor rather feels surprised at the —— apathy in shooting Wescott ..........-..-0+++ 1101101100111311111101111-20 7 10-87 © Thiele ........... - 1112141311 910141012 160 116 .725 
matters, and says that down in his part of the world a man does = Plorp ..........e.seeeeeees 1OLI110011111301011111011—19 16 12-47 2 = Terryberry ........ 12 714111210101712 9 160 114 712 
not have to trail his coat very far before some one lands on it *Haywood ..........0+e++ 1100111111101110111011111—20 21 0-41 0 Miss King ......... WU1MWUIZNWZNW 160 112 ~ .700 
with both feet. He thinks we ought to have something here’a bit Coleman .......--.--00+0-+ 1111110011111100111110111-20 23 851 8 Bone break ........ 9 81112 81210171211 190 110 
more blooded than sweeps and club shoots,and in this he is mo = McKaraher ..........+++++ 1111101211111011111010011—20 16 14-50 3 Mrs Shattuck ...... 151216171315111713.. 145 128 885 
doubt joined by many others, though it remains the fact that we = Barrett ........0..-e0e0ee 110101111010010100101111116 18 11-45 © W A Smith ....... 10 91515....131514.. 15 91.792 
have hardly a man here just now who is looking for a pigeon race = Bel} ooo. s i eeeeeeneees JONUINIONUOLOLLT—Z1 19 B46 2 Hayseed... e. oe oe 101312 81213 912 130 §9  .685 
with anybody, even a stranger from the foreign country of New Parsons .........+.0+s00+- 1110111011111 1000011111119 21 7-47 2 H E Williams eS. yee oma a ae 
Jersey. Let us hope that Cap Anson will arise in his might and eget tte ssuse kere s oe 1101110111311111111111011—-22 24 4-50 3 Carmichel Di 00-06 Be oi 45 19 422 
swat the alien, or mayhap get swatted. Twenty-five, magautrap: Bogardus . a Ne 146 ARE 06-0nee 0b: d0 15 13 867 
Clostog Wescott Fenn SeanasenichRintbAeuepies once SE Oo11109000010000110000010— 7 Wells «....-ssess000 teeeeeee cece cece dle. 15 I .188 
- OED coscccccccccvecesespesebsccccccccerce 000010101 — 
r j ive-bi i ivi ful Ha ieell vattesanenmenanenagieses cat Oa 14110100111111101111111111—21 Second Day, Wednesday, Feb. 14, 
The winter season of live-bird shooting, comparatively uneventfu C 1111111111111111101111110—23 i chai i 
as it has been, is now drawing to a close. The sportsmen’s trophy Me Karah Sabine NEHA OCR 09856 6 1011111101111010010000111—16 . By maintaining the remarkable stride developed pesterdey, Gilbert 
is soon to see its finish, the Garfield and Eureka clubs bi-weekly 7° - <r eapateeinicendiich Sokmgannpas eae 1101111111110101110110010—18 #8 ‘Still the center of attraction in the shoot. He did not quite 
contests also are coming toward the spring season, when shooters Ball POSSESSN LENE DOSSUS oR OD OnE aSy SSeS See 1101110171111101011111001—19 duplicate yesterday’s feat, as there are 3 misses charged against 
desert the live-bird traps. February and March were erstwhile Sas 1 PS pDERRORePRrooSEaDemenysesevessourese 1111101011111111111110011—21 him—one more than on the previous day; but notwithstanding, he 
the crack months here in Chicago, even as late as World’s Fair ParsOMS «.++-ssreeerereresserersererserece 1111111111111111111011111—24 «#8 easily first, with a percentagé of .981, and there is no one within 
times, yet the former month is almost departed and the latter Park Seeks wre awe wee re eres aioe Gat hailing distance. Charley voune, too, has kept up his good work, 
offers nothing imminent. Soon we shall see the target season and Visitor. EER RESRETENEEERAEED and to-day he finishes second, 4 birds behind Gilbert; so the present 
the tournament circuit, which promises to be the best ever seen in indications are that he will land first average money, as he is one 
the West. That Chicago will take any startling share in this pros- Joho F. Weiler Gun Club. 
perity remains to be proved. Our’ state shoot bids fair to break 





of the amateur class, it being borne in mind that the trade repre- 

7 sentatives cannot win any of this money. Heikes is third; Elliott, 

A.tentown, Pa., Feb. 6.—The following scores were made to- fourth; De Long, the only member of the local gun club who has 
day. The first event was at 25 targets, and the scores were as fol- ici 





the monotony a bit, and President E. S. Rice may be relied upon 
to show a good tournament and a good entertainment for the 












peruraced to any extent, is fiith, and another good amateur, 
local shooters and their visitors from all over the country. lows: . C., is sixth. Thirteen finished with 90 per cent., and there is a 
oFiee 6, At, Loser $5 Keyeer Uy, i oom 14, 2 i corres i ag improvement all along the oe. 
16, M. Snyder 9, O. Griesemer 16, C. Hobe 4, er J n the eighth event there were fifteen straight scores, and of the 
Garden City Prizes to Illinois State Shoot, 10, A Weiler 9, C Kramlich 19. L Straub 7, B Keyser 5, C Miller 6, fifty who shot in this only two were out of the money. This nat- 
Mr. H. Levi, secretary of the Garden City Gun Club, of this 0 Acker 13, C Hohe 12, Ad Lester 7, Sams 6. urally cut down the money and made the competition keener, so 
city, communicates this week the generous intention of his club Live birds: , that only the consistent performer could win much over his en- 
to add to the interest of the Illinois State shoot this season by Jno Weiler ....... 0001111110118 A Walker ........ 011011 —3 trance. < : : . 
means of offering two special prizes, handsome gold medals, ud Benincy ..... 010011 —3 C Hohe ...0...000. 011111 —5 Gilbert ran his first 88 targets straight, but this was the only run 
which will be put up to incite Garden City members to take part +B Keyser ......... 011111 —5 C Miller .......... 011111 —5 of any consequence. 
in the State shoot. The conditions governing are set forth as L Straub ........ 010011 —3 Griesemer ......... 110110 4 ere were nearly as many present as yesterday, and of the names 
below by the secretary. O Acker ........+++ nu —6 J Morrow ........ 000111 —3 on the entry book, forty-seven shot through the programme, The 
In order to assist the officers of the Illinois Spertemes’s Asso- C. F. Kramutcn, Fin. Sec’y. weather continues su so that nothing more could be asked for 
ciation to make the annual shoot a success, the City Gun ' 











Club has decided to make it ef more than ordinary interest to its 
members to take part in the shoots, and in addition to the regular 
prizes and the money purses offered by the Soke ae an 
two handsome gold medals or valuable merchandise e 
to the members of their club who makes the best 


in this respect. A bright blue sky, beautiful sunshine, bracing at- 
mosphere and a fitful ‘net’ woah sometimes cause the tar: 
Distinctions. to be erratic are weather conditions which the princi 


to contend with. This practically covers the situation, and as 
President of the French Court—You declare this on your honor to the minor details, consult the 
































one must appended scores: 
score in the as a tleman? Events: 123 45 6 78910 Shot 

making the best score on their teams. Ties, if any, are to be French Officer—N-no, Monsieur le President! As an officer of Targets: 14515 1520151515 201515 at. Broke. Av. 
Board of Trade diamond badge shoot, and one to the member ie grand armee!—Philadelphia North American. , Gilbert ........+-.+. 15 16 16 20151315 201514 160 157 981 
shot off on the first — club shoot following the State shoot. < y coteesegeeeeeedd 14 15 19 141414 201513 16) 153 ° .956 
The birds shot at in the regular club event to count also on the He: Heikes seceveeveene 141415 19 131414201513 160 Il ~ .944 
tie. The club will have three teams represent them. The club A Sharp Tongue. if Elliott cosservssovee M4 M4 HG 19 15 14 18 4 15 15 1. 3 
Se re ee Oe ee a eee oe ‘Ss LAOS -oeossstees Hh Uphiuahi 160 ‘O31 
event. The.40 a cent., which the rules of this event says “You Tongay a job in your office the other day; I under. GD caevebepdccemea Maar BESRBNI = 1H. 913 
oo po hn oe. emiare wie belong te Be Gules Cer Ce OS "ome. Hae’ he talked ee Ss 8 7S ows 4s rates seehvoon Ram Bete 2 * <,906 
can shoot mond badge or Smith cup event with is talked own head o 's hunting another job.’ . eeeeceesesons . - . 

ub, even if they are om a team of another club. They must, Chicago Tribune. saa ] rc Hag Hig 10g is iad dee ie 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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12 1415 18 181514151518 160 144 = .900 
15 141417 151314171510 160 144 .900 
Erp b tre tre tre 10 144.800 
1414161412 14161415 160 144 «£900 
13 13 1418 181214171514 160 143 = .8%4 
14121417 141014171515 381600 (142 (B88 
13 13 1417 141214171513 100 «(142888 
11 14 13 18 151410181514 160) 142_—(s 888 
13 10 13 17141515171313 4160 «140.85 
-- 141315 1615 915161314 160 140 875 
1414151815131381441212 160 140.816 
11 14 14 15 1414141713138 160 139 = .869 
14 12 12 18 121313171414 160 139 = .869 
15 14 14 15 131212181214 «6160 «6139 ~—( «869 
13 12 1317141511181213 160 138 .863 
13 10 121713 15141714138 160 138 .863 
1413 1415 141014161414 160 138 .863 
12131518 141312161312 160 138 863 
1413 1117141115181312 160 138 .863 
-12121317141014191511 160 137 = .856 
13 1412191412131714 9 160 137 .856 
-- 141215141381414181112 160 137 = .856 
16 13 12171012 14191410 160 136 8.850 
13 13.1317131112191312 160 136 8.860 
12 1413 16 121414181310 160 136 86.860 
15141217 91015181312 160 135 .844 
14111317 141212181212 160 135 844 
12 10131713 1213171315 160 135 .8% 
13 1213 15161013181313 160 135 .844 
+» 13.1112 18 151313151212 160 134 = .838 
13 1112 171413141813 8 160 134 .838 
14 91316121114191412 160 134 — .838 
1441312121411111715 9 1600 128 .80 
1214101712 912171212 160 127 .794 
1112 1117111511171013 160 126 = .788 
- 11 91317101111171313 160 12 .781 
9121113141111161212 160 121 .756 
- 1110101011 711121212 160 106 .663 
. 131412161310131514.. 145 120 .828 
-BBMIIN......1213 110 92.836 
141312161110 8...... 110 84 sc. 764 
9 TM oe cose os oe oe 65 42.646 
oo ce oo oe 118... 1D 60 52. 867 
wtecevcccce ov ee 10 1G 0 oe oe oe oe oe 35 2 8=«c 74 
122.600 


yseed cn : 
er eee tt Tear 20 
Third Day, Thursday, Feb. 15. 


Pop Heikes took a turn at setting the pace for the crowd to-dav, 
and by shooting in something like the form that has so long kept 
his name promimently before the shooting public, he has a icad 
over Gilbert, his nearest competitor, of 5 birds, having missed but 
4 targets, which gives him a percentage of 970 Gilbert lost 9 to- 
day, 4 more than on the previous two days; but this landed him 
second, with .943. Young is third, .931, and Elliott fourth, but a 
single break separating him from Young. V. C. and Sconce are 
the only others to make an average of 90 per cent. 7 

The weather conditions were very trying to the contestants, as it 
was dark and gloomy, and the air was of a raw, penetrating nature, 
which necessitated plenty of outer garments, and the stove in the 
shooting booth was always well patronized. The bad light made 
it difficult to locate the corgete promptly and properly, and conse- 

uently there was a marked falling off in the averages of most of 
the contestants. Probably the only exception was Heikes, as he 
did his best shooting to-day, and once more denionstrated he shoots 
best under the severest conditions. True, there was little wind, but 
nevertheless, every one agreed that the shooting was the hardest 
of the week, and the num of those who were shot out in each 
event will attest to this. hi 

In each of the 20-target events there was but one straight score. 
Elliott did the trick in the first one, while in the other one the only 
lady participant showed her male on she was occasionally 
able of beating them all, and when Mrs. Shattuck accomplished 
this feat a hearty cheer went up from the contestants and specta- 
tors. 

At the conclusion of the regular programme an extra double 
event was shot. This had twelve entries, and was at 10 pairs. Only 
four got into the money. Mr. Christopher Heilegenstein, from 
Hassenpfeffer Hollow, soo first a and as this was divided 

ose system, it very well. 
5 Pe entties “did not won quis. as high as on the previous days, 
though there was no perceptible falling off in the contestants. 
Fifty-four participated, and of these, forty-three shot the entire 


pregremne. — we . 
The standing of all the principals is given in the scores appended: 





Events: 123 465 67 8 910 Shot 
Targets 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 20 15 15 at. Broke. Av. 
ES Saves sdevse 15 15 15 19 15 15 14 19 14 15 160 156 917 
GEE, ccccececccece 15 14 15 18 13 13 15 18 15 15 160~=Ss 151 -943 
EEE vac cescccsece 12 15 15 19 16 16 15 16 15 12 160 149 -931 
BEER “nds saccesctes 13 12 14 2013 1514181415 160 148 -925 
WC .dtsveviccsivds 11 1415 18151415161313 100 144 = .900 
GORD 6 cc cvccescous 13 141219 141412171415 160 144 .900 
PEMEDEN..ccconscncess 141413 19121412191313 16 143 ~~ .89% 
MD ssascvecdta 14 141416131313181414 160 148  .893 
ee 14141317131315181411 160 142 _ .887 
TE. scacceoness 13 141319 141512161411 160 141 ~ .881 
Marshall .......... . 1315131713 1314181312 160.° 141 _ .881 
IO. AARG ‘ococccases 13 12 13 18 121414181313 160 © M0 .875 
Burnside ......... - 141314171 1022171513 1600 & 875 
gsieiend -- 111412 18151212181513 “100 1 875 
Semper ob. 2.28.00 14 12 12 18 13 13 15171213 160 868 
TEE occ cecsoqaus -- 1513 1417 141113191310 160 139 © .868 
Koehler ......... -»- 121433 18 10 1414181114 160 138. -862 
BRED occ ciccccs .. 121413 1713 1314151413 160 138 . .862 
eee woe 14141414111413191510 160 138 § .862 
Linderman ........ 12 1412 17131313171314 160 $138  .862 
Mrs Shattuck ..... 1413 13 16 13 1213 201013 160° 137 | .856 
Kimball .........++ 1313141912121217131 160 13% .80 
BE. ehidins csgod-en -11141218138141441441114 10 135 843 
BOGE Gis sonss . 14111119 131310181310 160 13 § .843 
i 1411 1313121214161515 160 135 - .843 
. 12331215 131412171313 160 134 .837 
.-13 121415131314161212 160 134  .837 
. 131414171213812141311 160 133 .831 
. 13111418121114141312 1600 132  .825 
13 111017121312161513 160 132 § .825 
13131513141311141114 160 131 .819 
.. 1110 1418 121213141313 16 130 .812 
.. 1412 1210141313171015 160 130 .818 
1211101514151216 915 160 129 .806 
12 1213 13 121213131413 160 127 .79% 
111413156141010151210 160 14 ~~ .7% 
. 1312 1212111313151210 160 123 .768 
141210121413121413 9 16 123 .768 
144131215 9121316 712 160 123 .768 
1410 1316101013141013 160 123 .768 
91112171210141511 9 10 1200 .7% 
111010131414 8131013 160 116 .72 
912 91710111113 910 160 lil .6%4 
141211 ..121513151212 40 116 .819 
1818133121210 ...... . 95 73 ~=««.168 
25 eB Ue Dior-54 on. 20 95 64 =. 674 
Sabwcbehase a9 65. 05) on ae 13 11 16 13 1 80 4 = =.800 
20 8-0-26-D ov-06--0- -ge oe 80 52.636 
nes van thks 56. be Bi, Se Oe) ee 13 15 12 12 65 52.800 
S28 OIE os se 66 42 (LAG 
"Oe ce ae Fo 96 wees 65 3388 
Bill 9 eee GE es 0 45 3 83.788 
de 08 pi GAO) Feats Se 45 23 «SLL 
ca Se rk 15 13.866 
ee 15 ll =£738 


Fort Smith, had hankering to once more assume this title, and he 
had’ wo sooner struck town than he approached , the pres- 
ent holder, in regard to giving him a race for the medal, providing 
the latter would to shoot it during the current week. This he 
readily did, and their little difference was settled early this morn- 
ing. Long sucessfully defended his title, and by defeating Mat- 
thews he has demonstrated that he is a shooter of no little ability, 
for, since John aoe has moved out of the State, Matthews is 
to be the he 


ing, and at times he was woefully In a measure his defeat 
attributed to this, it is also well to bear in mind 
ee ol a is a very score—one hard to beat on most 


must be rated good. Heretofore De Long has never been able to 
cach his score of to-day. The best be had ever done in a race 
this kind was 41. This is also the best score shot for the medal 
in an individual contest. R. O. Heikes was referee, and Charley 
Young was judge for Matthews, and Lou Epperly acted in the same 
capacity for De Long. 
his is De Long? fourth victory, and he has defeated shooters 
from Little Reck, Pine Bluff, Fort Smith and Hot Springs, so that 
he will probably not be molested again for some time, and _ will 
remain in possession of the trophy until the annual meting of the 
Association. : 
De Lang, shot a Winchester gun, Leader shell and Laflin & Rand 
wder. Matthews shot a Greener gun, Smokeless shells and Du 
ont powder. The scores: 


BPPCMEEEE Svccesvascoctusccceosccosgase 1011111011111111111011111—22 
1410111111111111101111111—-24—46 
PEND coninegrrvedaspevecscesectnsd 0111111111110101111111011—21 


1111111111110111111111001—22—-43 
General Averages. 


Gilbert, by his extraordinary shooting, readily carried oft the 
honors, and is 11 birds ahead of Heikes, who won second average, 
beating Charley Young 1 bird for the place. However, these are 
empty honors, as there is no remuneration for the paid shooters, 
the amateur class only being eligible to the $50 reserved for this 
a this going to the seven high guns on a ratio of $10 

, $8, $7, $6, $ and $5. The winners of this were Young, V. C., 
De Long, Blunt, Marshall, Neal, Koehler and Apperson, the las 
two divi ing seventh between them, netting each $2.50. De Long 
and Blunt divided third and fourth, and Marshall and Neal divided 
fifth and sixth. The fund created by the tax on the 90 per cent. 
men amounted to $62.50, and this was divided equally among all 
the amateurs who shot through the three days’ target programme. 
Pro-rated among so ne a number, the amount was insignificant, 
each receiving $1.75. Thirty-six shared in this division. 

One rather striking feature of this tournament is that forty-two 
shot in all the target events, and these are shown in the appended 
table, which is arranged in the order of merit: 

Shot 
at. Broke. Av. 













157~—s «151 480 466 .970 
151s 156 480 455 .947 
16302149 480 454 .945 
150 «148 480 442 .920 
1460«= 144 480 434 .94 
149 140 480 429 894 
1390 142 480 429 .894 
144 «141 480 428 .891 
1390-135 489 428 891 
144 138 480 427 -889 
DE cus cundasacsaveeee 1443 «14 ~—SO140 480 427 889 
SEE “Bvccevevlrveédeveuces 145 144 136 480 425 885 
Dc ccatWesontusieetadars 136 «#4145 ~«=«6(144 480 425 885 
DT divtnnessntdaskececeeas 140 144 138 480 422 879 
NS Sick dkevativdsanekovete 144 134 143 480. 421 -877 
DG. cwentnvetocaacces 142 142 = 134 480 418 870 
ree 1442 «142)~=« 134 480 418 -870 
idkiskccesseactscuenns 139 «—188—Ss«:139 480 416 .866 
Taylor ...crcccccccesccccceees 1360 145s 185 480 416 .866 
IEE cn ccésdsceseceed 1388 46140 )=—135 480 413  .860 
i iiitdccacctenantssoveaed 144 «136~=—s 182 480 412 .858 
Head ..ccccccccvcccccccccceee 137 «(136138 480 411 .856 
Di taccsbieatuauctaacaiess 137 «140~—s «134 480 411 .856 
TE anus beuenascncetexss 136 135 140 480 411 856 
MEE Navbadsvasecceses - 132 «#4188 ~=«141 480 411 856 
Sumpter, 134 «137 = 139 480 410 .854 
Seott 2.06 - 145 142 123 480 410 -854 
Matthews 197 «=13T—s«188 480 407 .848 
Parker ... 1% 1388 = 86132 480 404 .842 
Crabill ... - 185 139 #8129 480 403 .839 
Bailey ...... - 13 135 131 480 401 .835 
Heilegenstein - 10 137 + 1380 480 397 -827 
McDonald ... -17a 140) 130 480 ©6397 -827 
Pete -137 «18188 480 395 .823 
FOOSE < vivecccesecscvccse 128 142 124 480 394 -821 
REMOOM, wexvcovercorespadescens 1344 04«127)—Ss «127 480 =. 388 808 
UCR 0 cveeee coeuecvevess 100 «=—1384s«d148 480 = 387 -806 
PRONE | ccdncctusvesensicusus 1221 «#41388 )~=«128 480 = 382 -796 
BEES gcncpcesssovcceqvandua 122 «130~=— 1288 480 380 .792 
Ns dh pnnddvdediosvwebe eid 124 134 120 480 378 .788 
EE endvtddiganegeeeed cgines 120 861% =| «1116 480 362 .754 
ee ay eee 16 86121 «il 480 358 746 
Attendance, 


There was a representative body of shooters present, and they 
came trom many States. ‘The largest delegation came trom tar- 
away Nebraska, no less than eleven being from there. This aggre- 
— was composed of the following: G. W. Loomis, W. D. 

ownsend, Henry McDonald and Frank Cratill; Omaha; Lee 
Bailey, Norfolk; J. Terryberry, Louisville; M. Diefenderier, Wood 

iver; C, D. Linderman, Adams; R. Kimball, Fremont, and J. 
A. Shaw, Nasser, Next to this came Texas, with seven. These 
were: Dargan (V. C2 Dallas; J. A. Jackson, Austin; W. F. Nor- 
man, Greenville; K. M. Moore, Farmersville; J. S. Loftin, Tyler, 
and G. C. In and L. I. Wade, Nacogdoches. From Indiana 
came J. L. Head, Peru; H. E. Tripp, Indianapolis; E. E. Neal, 
Bloomfield; Elmer Apperson, Kokomo, The Suckers from Illinois 
were Tom A. Marshall, Keithsburg; Guy Burnside, Knoxville; 
Christ. Heilegenstein, Freebury; Harvey Sconce, Sidell; R. Dwyer, 
Chicago, and J. H. Scott, Jacksonville: Arkansas shooters took lit- 
tle interest in the tournament, and but for the Fort Smith contin- 
a its os Fr would have been insignificant. W. A. 

ch, T. F. Norton and Joe Matthews came from the Border 
City and shot rouge the entire programme. J. T. lletcher, Little 
Rock, and Dr. H. E. Williams and J. E. Wells made — the quota. 
Those from other States were the following: Chas. McL. Clark 
(Chase) and Jno. J. Sumpter, St. Louis; W. A. Smith, Greenwood; 
F, E. Rogers, St. Joe, Mo. W. H. Koehler, Leavenworth; Henr 
Thiele, Junction ey. Kan. J. A. Blunt, Greensboro, Ala. Dr. J. 
Hobart Egbert, Holyoke, Mass., Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Shattuck, 
Minneapolis, Minn. Dr. W. T. S. Vincent, Jacksonville, Fla. C. 
A. Young, Springfield, O. Emil Werk and D: F. Pride, Cincinnati, 
oO. W. W. cabody (Wirt), New York. H. E. Bonebrake, Weath- 
erford, O. T. L. F. Ahler, F. J. Waddell, Edw. Schwabbe, Long- 
mont, Cal. Lou. Epperly, Wallace, Ida. J. A. Carmichael, Butte, 

ont. 

The trade was represented by R. O. Heikes, U. M. C. Co. and 
American E C & Schultze Powder Co.; J. A. R. Elliott, Winches- 
ter Arms Co.; C. W. Budd, Hazard Powder Co. and Parker Gun; 
Fred Gilbert, Dupont Powder Co.; Jack Parker and J. H. Mackie, 
Peters Cartridge and Kings Powder Co.; Herbert Taylor, Dupont 
— ae powder companies; W..T. Irwin, Laflin & Rand Pow- 

ler Co. 


Fourth and Fifth Day, Friday ard Saturday —Live 
Pigeons—Hot Springs Hardicap. 


The big live-bird handicap was practically the concluding event 
of the tournament, for though there were some miss-and-outs 
scheduled, the interest of the tournament was gone when this was 


ecided. 

The handicap began Friday morning at 10 o’clock, and only when 
all of the contestants had shot at 15 birds it was decided to post- 
pone further shooting until the next day. At this juncture there 
were six men with straight scores, namely, Norton, Heikes, Neal, 
Vincent, Budd and Leach. 

When operations were resumed on the following day the first 
of these to come to grief was Budd, who lost his 2d bird in his 
4th string of 5, the first string of the day. Leach also met disas- 
ter on his turn up, as he dropped two of the last of this bar of 5. 
Dr. Vincent, too, had trouble and he, too, joined the has-beens. 
The other three straight men—Heikes, Neal and Norton—got over 
the 4th bar of 5 all right. However, this is, as far as Heikes and 
Neal could go, as each lost his very first bird in the next string. 
Norton, though, was — to the occasion, and accounted for the 
remaining 5 birds in clever fashion. Thereby he achieved a feat 
that has seldom been accomplished here, for, though there have 
been five events of this kind decided here within the past four 
years, only on two other occasions was the trick done. 

n 1896 W. F. Norman, of Greenville, Tex., made a straight 
score in the Arlington Hotel handicap, and two days later John 
J. Sumpter did likewise in the Eastman Hotel handicap. At all the 
affairs of this kind held here the very acme of the shooting 
talent was it, which, will give some idea of what an accom- 
plishment it is to kill 25 pigeons straight on these grounds, The 
writer was present at all these events, and looks upon Norton’s 
performance as the most creditable one, for collectively the pigeons 
were a superior lot to any shot heretofore. Then, too. the weather 
conditions were severe, as it was most disagreeably cold, and 
there was a fair wind during the greater part of the race. Norton 
shot from the 30yds. mark, and can scarcely be said to have been 
favored by a good handicap. for on so capital a lot of pigeons it 
kept a man very busy to negotiate all of them as lie did. Six 


men killed 24—Vincent, Heikes, Elliott, Neal,, Townsend and 
Marshall. In the: 23-hole there were seven—Dwyer, albert, Beda, 
Scott, Leach, Sumpter, Taylor and the veteran dus. 

twos were not so popaien, as there were only four of these—H 
Kimball, Loomis and Wirt. Linderman, Sconce, Ingraham. Tripp, 
Black, Burnside, Parker and Loftin got 21. This was a high gua 
affair, and there were twenty-one high guns. All the abové got 

the money, though the amount the 21s drew was rather meager, 
as they divided the two last moneys, which amounted to 4 per 
cent. of the purse. This paid $4.15 | 3 

The conditions of the event prescribed 25 binds, cntrante 315, 
birds extra at. 25.cents, and $200 added money; high gun, one 
money for every two entries. Thereby there were twenty-one 
moneys. The aggregate purse amounted to $836. The first 
gun received 10 per cent. of this, so that Norton got $83.50. 
21s took the next six moneys, which were 9, 8, 7, 6, 6 anes or 
42 per cent., of. the purse. This, when put together and di 
equally, netted them $58.30 apiece. The 23s drew a trifle over $34, 
and what the 22s got I am unable to recall just now, and the. time 
to write the story of this event is all too brief. . 

The weather on the first day was very disagreeable, as it was ex- 
tremely cold and cloudy. To-day it is bright and clear, and though 
the thermometer was much lower in the morning the sun, soon 
tempered to such a degree as to make it possible to be out in the 
open for a little while at least. ‘ 

The shooting was done in squads of five, and owing to the very 
uniform quality of the birds no one suffered much in the draw 
which is all too often the case when this style of shooting live bird 
races is it vogue. 





















RPO GO ask 208s eee, Sata gre teteee 2122221222222222212221222—25 
Vincent, 31.. --2122122221 24 
Heikes, 33.. 5 

Elliott, 33 22222*22222222222122222229—24 
Neal, 31.. 2A 
Townsend, 2222221122222022211122223-—24 
Marshall, 33.. 2222222222222222222—24 
Dwyer, 30.... *122221211211212212011212—23 
ee ek Oe re ee eee 

DI Es a innt ken ncdaddctveecdscwsne’ - 222222222222222202222222"—23 
SEs (Oia cinnie «as As gona +eadpanendaceneus 20121222212222220222222 2—23 
Leach, 29. 222222212222221222%*22222—23 
Ss Tas enka cadena da nunie ademmecndns 22*2222*22222222292229222-—23 
SE chive ba 2h< ea sshastondy'eotedeicaaes SR LETT ae 
NON: SER ia bw nxadccnsmedesintadedoadees 112*2 —23 
DOE Ti eins «clas Agen te ditaxeheawns 202222*222222222222220222—22 
TMD Blinc as cats wnislas choca eouhauaes dahe< *22222212222222222°202222—' 
RE Ts hina baie shades deh snenasinane nade 222222220*221222229222222—22 
CN ed cca 08+ 2 Sis concaes tase ates san 2212122022122*12212212210—22 
SURINDER. Mls’ note sddvecddcsicancepaaidens 22222222222*29222222022%2—21 
CIS Mie ol tach b seas cacdnnnesteperend 22*2202200222222222222222—21 
Ingraham, .20......sscccersercccccesccccese 22221021121122222**12*222—21 
Bripp. Meads na td « buen cedar sen eacedetin 11212*21222122*0221012222—21 
Ps BE sti cb nad one dosqccencepacnbes vats 2222220222022222222222002—21 
Ni oiled cnn cas de caine ssennacbesas 122222222*222*22222022022—21 
BOPKES, Bheccscceysenscccccvecsencsccecoces 2112112211*20*2212212*112—21 
a OR ore + + « -2*1221112222012212°011212—21 
ET Be dak ox cn nchiaenarso'tx « -2022102222222°022%2222222—20 
Crabill, 31 1212*1*222222222*01201222—20 
Mathews, 21 —20 
Jackson, 2222220222121*2222222"*01—20 
Mackie, 222222200—19 
Holystone, 12110*212*2211121222010*2—19 
Wade, 29. 11*21011222202220*2210222—19 
Bailey, 30... 2222222221102***210110012—18 
a Diligkiccdie voces vases 220220010*2221021201*2111—17 
eA aN scaeslssincnensdbcee « +-220*2*22012222222220w 

pS RRO. ae eee 2222*012111022202*20w 

p we EN epee eee eae. 20222222202221022000w 
EN centencie aces nas cenaan ddtsadaean 121202202*222200°02*w 
PEP intitle gi an0addese + tepenteerduce 2101121000*1222w 

BONE Mls 5 soloed ec gicalacgdancones dchoceen 2222020120*1*2*w 


OD Fe Oil, Be nes 44900084 Kener opasedtdees *220210000w 


The Monte Carlo Grand Prize Meeting. 


Tuurspay, Jan. 25.—This was another perfect day, the sun being 
almost too powerful, and as there was next to no wind, birds were 
very easy to kill in the Prix d’Ouverture, which did not bring out 
more than seventy-four competitors. The Prix d’Ouverture had 
attracted 117 competitors last year, while 103 had taken part in the 
Poule d’Essai, and 124 in the Grand Prix du Casino, and the 
marked falling off may be in the main attributed to the fact of so 
many English habitues being absent, doubtless through the crea- 
tion of so many valuable prizes in Belgium during the summer, If 
the English are not so strong, numerically, as on previous occa- 
sions, they have so far done remarkably well, Mr. Horton having 
been first in the Poule d’Essai and Mr. Vernon Barker fourth; 
while to-day Mr. Horton was second in the Prix d’Ouverture to Mr. 
Watson, who agreed to divide the money, but beat Mr. Horton by 
a bird in the contest for the gold medal. Curiously enough, these 
two prizes were won last year by Englishmen—Mr,. Bashford and 
Mr. Whiting—of whom the former only is out this year, and, in- 
cluding the Americans—Mr. Robinson and Mr. Rogers—and the 
Australian—Mr. Mackintosh—eighteen English-speaking competi- 
tors were in the field this afternoon. So good were the birds in the 
eighth round that all these five missed, whereas, Mr. Watson and 
Mr. Horton were both lucky enough to kill, and thus make sure 
of first and second prizes, the five others agreeing to divide the 
£133 of third and fourth places. Mr. Watson and Mr. Horton de- 
cided to share first and second money, but *€ was necessary that 
they should shoot off for the gold medal, and both were in such 
fine form that they killed 3 more, it being only in the twelfth round 
that Mr. Horton was beaten, his two barrels failing to bring down 
a good bird, which rose rapidly to the right, whereas Mr. aon 
had already accounted for his. Scores: 

Prix d’Ouverture, of £120 and gold medal, added to a sweep- 
stakes of £4 each; second received £30 and 25 per cent. of the 
entries; third, £20 and 20 per cent.; fourth, £10 and 15 per cent; 
26% meters; ties at 274% meters; 74 subscribers: 

Mr Watson (Lancaster), S (first, of £134 and gold 

DUNGOD s d6 56s Bhd CCT Ad BR Son te HAUT APA 111111111111—12 
Mr Horton (Purdey), S (second of £134)........... 111111111110—11 
a (Scott), F (divided third and fourth 

of £133) 


ai Jot ededlekecedccedadcdsicasdabvedictesucdesdeds 11111110 —7 
Signor Quicrolo (Greener), S (ditto)..........seeeeee 11111110 —7 
Signor Gregorini (Purdey), W (ditto).............00.6 11111110 —7 
Signor Lanfranchi (Scott), W (ditto).............06. 11n0g0=C— 7 
Herr Hans Marsch (Bodson, of Liege), B (ditto)....1111110 —7 
rr Peer een F er ee © (ai aD epee 111110 —6 
PORNO Cede Uibess desde ade aie Ale owls labeled 111110 —5 
WE COMOMD kant tirdedn cVaedee SUC dT + dile Badd awe cd 111110 —6 
SARGE. PHAGE: 2606... sa eds ede sdsivcd ey datleddds he 111110 —65 
SOOM EOROR itis 15Sidiin eieidis ide ot eacdpadeekl toad 11110 —4 
BAT OM Me WOO GOE 666i cbs Sid oee Bese ecccdivcVicthdéned 11110 —4 
Back ‘ot; Poktsiiengtons 4 uk. i850 iieasbbotitedt OAR 11110 —4 


Monday, Jan. 29,—The mistral was blowing along the 
Saturday and Sunday, but it ha »pily moderaied this mere ont 
the contest for the Grand Prix ee Casino could not well have com- 
menced under more favorable conditions. There was just enough 
wind to help the birds, but without the touch of winter in it so 
perceptible the previous day, and, as the managers of the meeting 
have contrived to get rid of the more blatant bookmakers, the 
shooting can be watched in greater comfort. There had not been 
much betting in advance, oe a few competitors had accepted 
100 to 1 about their chances. It was satisfactory to find that, de- 
spite the falling off in the number of entries for the two preliminary 
events, there had been a considerable influx of shooters since last 
Thursday, and although the meeting did not reach the high water 
mark .of. Jast year, when 124 answered to their names, the total 
stopped only just short of 100. It must be remembered, moreover 
that it. is only within the last few years that three figures have 
been reached, and, taking all things into consideration, the de- 
crease was not more than might | been expected. English 
competition was not so pronounced as usual, for out of the ninety- 
eight there were not much more than_a score of them inciuding 
two or three late arrivals; but of the English who shot last year, 
Mr. Bashford, Mr. Beresford, Capt. Stewart, Mr. Witting, Mr. 
Poutz, Mr. Cholmondeley Pennell, Sir gohn Willoughby, Mr. Hard. 
ing Cox, Mr. Lora (the winner of 1898), Mr. Osborne, Mr. Hop- 
wood, Col. Boswell Preston, Lord Savile, Mr. Gourla ,Col. Nixey 
Mr. Myring, Mr. Haydon, Mr. Yardley and Prince Frederick Du: 
leep Singh were all missing. As was the case a twelvemonth ago. 
America was represented by Mr. Robinson and Mr. Rogers, while 
Mr. Mackintosh, who had shot very well upon the cecasion of hi 
gettens es rome. again a Australia, and, as will be men, 
emerged from the contest with great credit. .G three 
representatives in Count Voss, Herr H ih aod 


ans Marsch 
handonck; Austria-Hungary three, in M. Sibrick, Game eae, 


and M. Zonda, while. the sole representative of Spai 

O’Brien, who had alrezdy shot very well here, eploe wall a 
a twelvemonth ago, with a score of 11 out of 13. There were about 
half ‘a dozen Belgians, the rest being Italians and 


I Q French, so that 
it will be seen that the contest was in al inter 
pte 1 respects an international] 
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“seven others were un: 
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’ pe ae * — 
€, with twenty-nine missing their third bird, at the end of the 
on qwesty-four shooters fea killed all three. Had the usual 
‘se adopted, a fourth round would have reduced stifi fur- 
ther the ranks of those who had not a single zero; but, as men- 
tioned, this was deferred until the following day, when, of the 
four just mentioned, Signer Fiachetti, Mr. Laleham, Baron 
ino, Signor Villani, Mr. Southby nos, Se Grandi, Sig- 
terofo and Mr. Mackintosh were unsuccessful. Although the 
jon was that only 3 misses should disqualify, it was thought 
‘with sixteen having killed four in succession, it would be a 
of fime to call up those who had missed twice, their rights 
of ‘course, rs should it be possible for none = 
ain; but this seemed a very remote contingency a! e close 
Sirthe sixth round, when M. Dreva, Mr. Walter Blake, M. de la 
pelle, Signor Lazzaro, M. Poizat, Mr. Roberts, Mr. Rogers, 
t O'Brien, M. Journu, Signor Benvenuti and M. Hudellet had 
ed all. It was from this point that the contest became inter- 
, and in the seventh round Signor Lazzaro was singularly un- 
hu€ky, as the dog gathered the bird he had hit, and then let it go, 
M. Drevon and M. Hudellet, both of whom had been shoot- 
well, failed to kill. The eighth round reduced the number who 
killed all to half a dozen, for Mr. Roberts, the champion of 
“was beaten by a very twisting bird from the right-hand trap, 
<9 Benvenuti succumbed to a fast bird from the left-hand 
pigeons in the ninth round were almost all very smart, 
of those who had got this far without a miss, only M. Journu, 
O’Brien and wv Poizat retained their ~~ r. W. 
and. M. de la Chapelle being unsuccessful. owever, as 
Sy were four prizes, those who had only one miss continued to 
t 










they would have the fourth prize to contend for, even if 
thoes tere did not miss up to the close of the twelfth and 
iding round. 


As a matter of fact, this consummation was not reached, and the 
ensuing notes will show how the complexion of the contest changed 
in the last few rounds, In the tenth round seventeen were left who 

only missed 1 bird out of 9, including the veteran Signor 
idicini, who had missed his 5th bird, but had killed the others 

in good style. He made a good kill from the second trap with his 
second barrel, as did Mr. W. Blake from the left trap. Baron 
Leonino and M. Charrier then extinguished their chances by_miss- 
2 fast-rising birds, while Mr. Watson, M. Poizat and Signor 

© killed Lom the middle trap. Mr. H. Barker was success- 

fg in stopping with his second barrel a fast bird from trap four, 
ereas, i fiudelet clean missed a bird that looked easy, Mr. 
berts making a clever kill from the left and Mr. Rogers from the 
trap. t. Mackintosh, who had only missed 1 bird (his 

), killed with the second barrel, but Count O’Brien hjt, but 
“to bring down, a fast riser from the right trap, whereas, M. 
nu dropped an easy bird from the center, he and M. Poizat be- 
the only two who had killed all. The round terminated by Sig- 
ior Benvenuti making a clever kill from the left and Mr. Hill miss- 
ing from the fourth trap. In the eleventh round the first to shoot 
was Herr Hans Marsch, who made a good kill from the left trap, 
followed by Signor Guidicini, who, after refusing a sitter, missed a 
twisting bird from the same, and was so put out of the contest, like 
Mr. Watson, who had a bird out of the right trap, which rose Very 
high. He was followed by M. de la Chapelle and Signor Lazzaro, 
both of whom missed; but Mr. Blake and Mr. Barker killéd in 
ood style. Then came M. Poizat, who, like M. Journu, had killed 

, but he could not account for his llth, Mr. Roberts making his 
second miss in this round. Mr. W. Rogers, upon the contrary, 
made a smart kill from the fourth trap, as did the four others in 
this round. Mr. Mackintosh, Count O'Brien, Signor Benvenuti 
and M. Journu. The last named brought down a fast bird in fine 
style, and as he had only to kill his next bird to be once more the 
winner, the opening of the twelfth round was awaited with no little 
interest. . Nine were left to shoot in the twelfth round, namely, M. 
Journu, who had killed 11, and eight others with only 1 miss, and, to 
dispose at once of M. Journu, he clean missed a fast, but not, ap- 
parently, very difficult bird from the fourth trap. This let in the 
eight others, or, rather, seven of them, for Mr. Rogers was the 
oa one who missed, something going wrong with his gun after 
he fired the first barrel. Mr. Blake, Mr. Barker and Mr. Mack- 
intosh all shot well in this round, the failure of M. Journu giving 
the contest as epen an appearance as it had three rounds before. 
In the thirteenth round M. Journu again missed clean from the 
second trap, and this was the only failure. Mr. Blake and Mr. 
Barker both had to use their second barrels, and Count ©’Brien 
bri ht down his bird from the right trap with the second barrel. 
Mr. Mackintosh got an easy bird from the middle trap, and M. 
Poizat killed with his first barrel a good bird from the left, while 
Signor Benvenuti had a rather awkward one from the middle trap. 
The seven competitors all got through the next round without a 
miss, and in the fifteenth round the odds were very much in favor 
of the gun, for there had been only 2 misses in 23 shots. The 
shooting was very deadly, the only failure being that of Mr. Bar- 
ker, who was beaten by a swift bird from trap two. Upon the other 
hand, Herr Hans Marsch had an easy one from the fourth trap, and 
Mr. Blake’s first barrel was enough to stop one from the second. 
Mr. Mackintosh’s bird again favored him, but M. Poizat had a near 
escape, as the difficult pigeon from the fourth trap, which he 
brought down, fell just within the boundary. Count O’Brien killed 
in good style a quick bird. The sixteenth round reduced the con- 
test to very narrow limits, for of the six who were still in it no 
fewer than four (Herr Hans Marsch, Mr. Blake, M. Poizat and 
Signor Benvenuti) missed, while Mr. Mackintosh killed from the 
second trap,.and Count O’Brien’s second barrel accounted tor a 
good bird oss the center. The four who had missed were left to 
compete for third and fourth prizes, and four more rounds had to 
be shot between Count O’Brien and Mr. Mackintosh before a defin- 
ite result was reached. They both missed clean in the seventeenth 
round, but in the next Mr. Mackintosh killed a bird from the right 
trap, while Count O’Brien dropped a quick-flying one from the 
middle. Mr. Mackintosh got a sitter in the nineteenth round, but 
he accepted it, and managed to drop it within the boundary, while 
Count O’Brien was again equal to ooping a good bird from the 
middle, The middle trap seemed to be his portion, for in four out 
of the last five rounds it was from here that his pigeon came, such 
being the case in the twentieth and last round. ere Mr. Mack- 
intosh was beaten by a bird rising quickly from the left trap, and 
Count O’Brien, killing smartly, was adjudged the winner, not only 
of the money (which they agreed to divide), but of a silver gilt tea 
service. Count O’Brien comes, as the name indicates, from an 
Irish family long since settled in Spain, and ennobled, and, though 
he has won many prizes at Biarritz and other places, and has shot 
well here, this is his first victory of any note at Monte Carlo. Mr. 
Mackintosh om very well, and did great credit to Australia; but 
xo doubt, if M. Journu had been able to master his nerves, he 
would have repeated his victory of 1896. It was too dark to shoot 
off the ties for third and fourth money, but, as will be seen below, 
Mr. Blake, Signor Benvenuti, M. Poizat and Herr Hans Marsch 
met on Wednesda morning, all four of them, curiously, missing 
their-4th birds. After killing 3 more apiece, Mr. Blake and Signor 
Benvenuti then missed, and the two others agreed to divide. 


res: 
The Grand Prix du Monaco, of £800, and a ‘Biase of plate, added 
to a-sweepstakes of £8 each; second receives £160 and 25 per cent. 
of the entries; third, £80 and 25 per cent.; fourth, £40 and 15 per 
cent.; 3 pigeons at 26 meters, 9 at 27 meters; last year’s winner to 
stand back 2 meters; any other winner of the prize, 1 meter; 3 
miss to put out; 98 subscribers: 


S.— Count O’Brien (Purdey); French pow- 


der S (first of £755 and a piece of plate)... .1111111110111111011]—18 
A.—Mr’ Mackintosh (Greener), S (second of 





























































DE aug Se CUAWa So bd a Ve eevee cetnccescccton 11101111111111110110—17 
G.—Herr Hans Marsch (Bodson), B.. 1011113111111110 - —14 
F.—M. -Poizat (Purdey), F........... 111171111011110 2 —14 
E.—Mr W Blake (Greener), T1011110  =—14 
Ie WMI1101111110  =—14 

ob cd Setbebookee TL —18 

hit. ndeisites 111111111100 —ll 

He vetwasetens 01110 —wv 

Wee sOale cdgbeee «+++-11971710110 —9s 

I, ee eee ee .- 11111101110 -9 
E: MO iC die Ses caduccgsneanctan «- 10111111110 —a 
it de = oe Sy ER ks hd =? 

Signor Guidiemi .............. «110101 sa 
if SNES obdeseveceshenkeece +» -1O1TI111110 —9 
Fi Leonino ............... > 11 —8 
ana de Molembaix ....... sestgee .- 0117111110 a ; 
F.—M>>Hudeliet .. 


F.—M_. Drevon * 
F=Comnt EL Gayolj ....:ccrcreerseeeesseveeeeoOLILLL —7 
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Killed 6 birds: Signor Della Torres, Signor Antinovi, Count 
Lambert, Signor Asti Cesare, Gount Delfino, Mr Hannay. 

Killed 4 birds: Signor Ghersi, Mr Lyddite, Signore Borghi. 

Killed 3 birds: Mr Horton, Mr Laleham, M. RB 
E Villani, Signor Faravelli, Mr Southby Hewitt, Signor. R Grandi, 
Signor Puccinelli, M. Sibrick, M. R Gourgaud, Signor Lanfranchi, 
Mr Wilder, Signor P Luro. 

Killed 2 birds: Count de Robiano, Hon F Erskine, Vicomte 
d’Hauterive, M. Barry-Herrefeldt, Count d’Havrincourt, Mr Ker, 
Earl of Portarlington, M. Lonhienne, 7eer J. Grasselli, Signor 
egal M. Moncorgé, M. Maurice Faure, Signor Catenacci, 
M. de Pape, Signor Cavalieri, Van den Bosch, Mr Hodgson, Baron 
de Tavernost, Baron de Montpellier, Signor R Gallardo, M. Doris, 
Mr Hall, Signor Marconcini, Vicomte E de Poncins, Mr Noel Fen- 
wick, M. Roals, Signor Sani, Signor G Grasseli . d’Henripret, 
Signor Sormani, Signor Paganini, Count Minyady, Signor Zonda, 
Signor Fescari, Mr O Pennel. 

illed 1 bird: M. Paccard, Baron L de Dorlodot, Count de Mon- 
tesquion, Signor Torrigiani, Signor Miolo, Count Delfino, Mr Har- 
rison, 

Missed 3 birds: Mr L Henry, Herr Langhandonck, Signor An- 
selmi, Signor Galetti. 


Ties for Third aod Fourth Prizes. 


Herr Hans Marsch (divided third and fourth of £434)....11101111—7 
M. Poizat (ditto) ......... jue . .-11101111—7 
Mr W Blake .... . -11101110—6 
Signor Benvenuti 
The previous winners of the Grand Prix have been as follows: 
1872. Mr. G. L. Lorillard (U. S.). 
1873. Mr. PF Lee, V.C., C.B. (England). 
1874; Sir W. Call, Bart. (England). 
1875. Capt. A. Patton (England). 
1876. Capt. A. Patton (England). 
1877. Mr. W. Arundell Yeo (England). 
1878. Mr. H. Colmondeley Pennell (England). 
1879. Mr. E. R. G. Hopwood (England). 
1880. Count M. Esterhazy (Austria). 
1881. M. Godefroy Camauer (Belgium). 
1882. Count de St. Quentin (France). 
1883. Mr. J. Roberts (England). 
1884. Count di Caserta (Italy). 
1885. M. L. de Dorlodot (Belgium). 
1886. Signor Guidicini (Italy). 
1887. Signor Salina (Italy). 
1888. Mr. Seaton (England). 
1889. Mr. V. Dicks (England). 
1890. Signor Guidicini (Italy). 
1891. Count L. Gayoli (Italy). 
1892. Count Trauttmansd (Austria). 
1893. Signor Guidicini (Italy). 
1894. Count C. Zichy (Austria). 
1895. Signor Benvenuti (Italy). 
M. H. Journu (France). 
1897. Signor C. Gresselli (Italy). 
1898. Mr. Curling (England). 
M. R. Moncorgé (France). 
1900. Count O’Brien (Spain). ° 


It will be seen from the above table that the Grand Prix has been 
won cleven times by English, eight times by Italians, three each 
by French and Austrians, twice by Belgians, and once each by na- 
tives of the United States and Spain, and of the twenty-nine shoot- 
ers whose names are engraved on the marble tablets at the Monte 
Carlo stand only one has gone over to the great majority, this be- 
ing Mr. J. Lee, V.C., C.B. Of the previous winners, Mr. Roberts, 
M. de Dorlodot, Signor Guidicini (who alone can claim the distinc- 
tion of three victories), Count Gayoli, Signor Benvenuti, M. 
Journu, Signor G. Grasselli and M. Moncorgé were among the 
competitors this week, M. Journu, Signor Benvenuti, Mr. Roberts 
and Signor Guidicini ae st show. 

Wednesday, Jan. 31.—As the ties for the third and fourth places 
in the Grand Prix were got through so early, a special prize, 
with £12 added, was offered, and this broight out seventy-five 
shooters, and, after a very interesting contest, in which Count 
O’Brien, the winner of the big event, iormed remarkably well, 
the prize was divided by the three who had killed 10 birds. Scores: 

Supplementary prize of £12 added to a handicap sweepstakes of 
£2 each; second received 25 per cent of the entries; third, 15 per 
cent.; 75 subscribers: 


Mr Vernon Barker, 27 (Powell), B, (divided first, sec- 
OUR I I SD o vnc acccce> » capgesannet ech cnet 1111111111—10 











Signor A Cesare, 27 (Greener), S (ditto)............... 1111111111—10 
Signor Torrigiani, 24% (Purdey), E C (ditto).......... 111111111—10 
ME. EAanIORG, BIG 22... .csnccccccncsippweguoepegeotiy on 1111111110— 9 
M. Doris, 23 ......... -++«sL111111110— 9 
Count O’Brien, 28 ... ---111111110 — & 
M. Charrier, 24 ......... ---111131110 — 8 
Mr Hannay, 26 ......... ---11111110 —7 
Signor Galetto 25% ... ---11111110 —.7 
Count Voss, rere ---l11110  —6 
Bee EE ED a cesrsccess oepecbbece 111110 —5 
Signor Borghi, 27 ........ --111110. —5 
Mr Houston, 26 ............ ognenentooe +1110 —6 
ee Gr TE son on vaneesnnemer aay is onepecoasentice nl =—5 
Mr Harrison, 23% ......... seeiapnonedian mul0 = —5 
Ws EE, TED os Sebnene cup sap wenncesanaseab ottbehies 11110 4 
Signor Sormani, 27 »+-11110 —4 
DES "WE SENG, TOUR: 900 gbnddpcndianepond><cog npinabe ol. cnpail 11110 —4 


Missed 4th bird: M. Moncorgé, 29; Signor Grasselli, 28; Signor 
Grandi, 24; M. Sibrick, 23%; Mr Hodgson, 24; Mr W Rogers ty 

Missed 3d bird: r_ Riols, 27; Signor Catenacci, 25%; Signor 
Lazzaro, 24; Baron de Dorlodot, 24%; Mr Southby Hewitt, 24; M. 
de Pape, 23; M. Paccard, 24; Signor Ghersi, 22; Signor Cavaleri, 
22%; Baron de Tavernost, 22; Herr Hans Marsch, 25, 

Missed 24 bird: Count d’Havrincourt, 26; Mr Ker, 26; Signor 
Favarelli, 26; Signor E. Villani, 27; Count L. Gayoli, 28; M. 
Maurice Faure ; M. Demonts, 25%; Mr Barker, Jr., 26; Signor 
Lanfranchi, 26%; Mr Mackintosh. 29; Capt Vernon, 3216: Signor 
Benvenuti, 25; Signor Sani, 2444; Count Minyady, 27; Mr Hill, 26; 
Sefior Pedro Luro, 5 

Missed -1st_ bird: ee Soldi, 27; Hon F Erskine, 26%; 
Vicomte d’Hauterive, 25%; Signor Fiachetti, 24%; Count de 
Robiano, 22; M. Drevon, 28; Herr Langhandonck and Mr Laleham, 
24%; Signor Gregorini and Baron Leonino, 25%; M. de la Chapelle, 
25; Mr. Watson, 27; Signor Della Torres, 23; M. Van den Bosch, 
25%; M. R. Gourgaud, 26; Baron de Montpellier, 24; Signor Gal- 
lardo, 24%; Signor G Grasselli, 25%; M. d’Henrifret, 24%; M. 
ae a Signor Rossi, 24; Counts A. and D. Delfino, 24.—Lon- 

ion Field. 





Aneot a Proposed American Shooting Park, Chicago. 


1520-1524 Masonic Tempie, Caicaco, Feb. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Through your kindness I was permitted to address those 
interested in shooting matters, and in your issue of Aug. 5, 1899, 
I submitted a plan and sketches, exploiting at some length that 
which I then hoped would develop into a sportsman’s park worthy 
of the location p for it—Chicago—and entitled to the sup- 
port of the entire shooting a of the great West. ~ 

Discussing the plan, I ed for pledges from those willing to 
support the enterprise, and informed all interested that in my opin- 
ion 100 written promising financial aid in each case to the 
extent of $100 should be in hand before any general meeting should 
be called; that further effort on - part would depend entirely 
upon the promptness with which received responses, and the 
de; of interest taken in the plan at that time submitted. 

a of course, expected a great awakening of shooting interest 
generally, and throughout the West and Northwest especially. 

I have received but see $100 subscriptions, thirty-two of 
which are from personal acquaintances to me to have little 
or no interest in matters, but who P i 
to the enterprise under consideration, out of compliment to me. 

It may be proper for me to state that Minnesota, Missouri, 
Nebraska, Indiana and Maryland offer each one subscription; Ten- 
Wisconsin and Ohio, five each; 
ware, ten; Illinois (including sub- 

jour. 


3 
j 


ibollet, Signor © 


devote Of my ‘time two hours to one hour sacrificed by any other 


w 
‘shall return to the eighty-eight gentlemen pledging 
; each his individual pl van ddonider the matter:no 
further. In-conclusion, should no er reference to this matter 
be found gecessary by me, 1 a thank most earnestly those who 


man, I can dé no more.” evel! 
: ly, “unless within a reasonable time I shall have hedrd from 
6-¢ cleat number, urging further -work-and offering substantial 





= ae one. a mv Soject and those who ‘have 

on of the project, given to it indorsement 

and pledges of financial backing. NE. S. Rice. 
Cincianatt Gun Club. 


Cincinsati, O,, Feb. 14—The third contest for the Shuler 
trophy took place to-day. Ackley and Schuler tied on 15 straight. 
In the Foucar challenge cup contest, between Messrs. G 


and Waddell, the latter, with a handi of 20, d 94 and won. 
of 10 and scored 91. ‘The scores: 








Gambell had a pancren 91, The scores: . 
Third contest, Sch trophy d 
10 Birds. 
OS ED * Scans oskcabane ke tees 02221 —& 
Schuler, 30. ..... 
Schreck, 28 
ay Bee, 28 1 a 
5 pevis, 28 = -2 } 
Stone, aie 212%229) 92-8 
— ~* 
auer, oo 2212020022—7 
Waddell, 28 - 7 
Dick, 30... . -220°0212229912-—11 
Kohler, 26 . - .- -0201020°011°20*— 6  1122111*22—9 
Team, race 
Tem i. 1 No 2 
oO, 0. 2. No. 3. 
NOE Kiko coctissore shbcbé ol 12222—5 0111%*—3 “1211-5 
Stone ........ a aaiveae e+ 221%O1—3 12211—5 21*12—4 
Gepeabell » ..2- «cviencss dei dae f€2°221—4 222%—3 2**22—3 
EE. snbitccccet "ee pce: 22°02—-3-—15  22012—4—15 12222-5—17 
10012—3 ugil-€, , 
21020—3 10*20—; ; 
22121—5 2*222—4 
11210—4—15 *0100—1—12 
_Foucar challenge cup; handicap, birds to shoot at; 10: 
SR UD cvnwccocedscocsotenssdranal 1111111110110011110111111—21 
1000111101001411111101011—17 
1201111111101001111111111— 
1110111111111111101111101— . 
1111111111 —10—91 
aS ee 1110100101101111110111001—17 
011011.1011111111111111111—22. 
0110111111111100111131011—20 
1100011111011110111101110—18 
11101110111111111101 —li—M 


Yonkers Gun Club vs. Ktogsbridge Gun Club... ’ 


Yonkers, N. Y., Feb. 12—The team shoot, séven méit to a ‘team 
and 10 birds to each man, resulted in a victory for the Yonkers 
team by a score of 52, to 41 for the Kingsbridge Gun Club: All 
shot at 28yds. Following are the scores: 


Yonkers Gun Club Team. Kingsbridge Gun Club Team. 
Thompson ..... 2100201111— 7 FE 0 cnteron 000110120*— 4 
Welsh ovegeseos 2202120111— & ghee 0222000102— 5 
ES ea one 12221— 8 Lentilhon ..... 2220002222— 7 
E Valentine ...0120010202— 5 R Godwin ..... 2222222222—10 
aon eoenee 1120222212— 9 C Godwin ..... 0220201200— 5 
Langran *....... 1111011210— & L Brant .......2020100020— 4 
D Valentine ...2210200122— 7—52 Freese ......... 2002120210— 6—41 


Sweepstakes, 4 birds, $3: Freese 1, Lentilhon 4, Welsh 3, Nor- 
ton 3;, Rosevelt 3,. Langran 3, O’Neil 2,:Thomas 1, R--Godwin 4, 


Thompson 4, Meyer 3, Connely 3, Greiff 4, Weightman 4, Roche 2, 
Engels 4. 





Pater (sadly)—I don’t know what to do with that of mine? 


He’s. been two years at the medical schools, and sti ‘keeps - at 
the foot of the class.” 


Perrins (promptly)—Make a chiropodist of him.”—Tid-Bits, 








eluswers to Correspondents. 





Ne notice taken of anonymous communications. 


eee } 


B. C.—There is a letter for you here. 








PUBLISHERY DEPARTMENT. 
Old Potot Comfort, Richmond and Washington. 


SIX-DAY TOUR VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 


_ Tourists will find the Lenten season by far the most pleasant 
time of the year at Old Point Comfort, which gets the first breath 
of early spring, and enjoys a season at least three or four weeks 
nearer summer than the more northern cities. Washington. and 
Richmond are also cities appearing at their best in the early spring 
time. 

For the benefit of those wishing be visit these three points. of 
great interest, the Pennsylvania ilroad will run the second of 
the present series of personally conducted tours to Old Point Com- 
fort, Richmond and Washington, leaving New York and Phile-’ 
delphia on Saturday, March * 
_ Tickets, including transportation, meals en route in both direc- 
tions, transfers of Pa ers and baggage, hotel accommodations 
at Old Point Comiort, Richmond an ashington, and carriage 
ride about Richmond—in fact, every necessary expense for. 
Ges of six days—will be sold at rate of $34 from New York, 

rooklyn and Newark; $32.50 from Trenton; $31 from Philadelphia, 
and proportionate rates from other stations. ° 

OLD POINT COMFORT ONLY 


Tickets to Old Point Comfort only including luncheon on going 
trip, one and three-fourths days’ board at the Aivetle. and good to, 
return direct by regular trains within six days, will be sold in 
connection with this tour at rate of $15 from New York; $13.50. 
from Trenton; $12.50 from Philadelphia, and proportionate rates 
from other points. : 
For itineraries and full information apply to tickets ‘ents; 
Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, Ny ara Court street, Brook-, 
Ry 


lyn; 789 Broad street, Newar . W. Boyd, Assistant 
General Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia tae 





The shooting fraternity will be glad to learn that they can now 
get a low-priced nitro powder loaded shell, loaded such a 
reliable house as the Winchester R ing Arms Co. Win- 
chester Repeater, the yellow-col shell, with the Winchester 
patent corr head and primed with the Winchester No. 6 
primer, celebrated for its quickness, is the shell the Winchester 
people now offer loaded, in addition to their Leader, Metal Lined 


the 
ter in 10. 16 and loaded with of the standard 
Salat ny powders: the pom loads oo ny being: 
3edrs. powder, z. shot; 12-gauge, powder, 
loz. shot; 16-gauge ‘ er, loz. sions a Qdrs. 
grant Sk ae quality af. powder end and 
t e same 
Pigeon shells so universally .— Adv. 












